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Mx Gar Was, n in the e & our au- 


thor. , which continued to bis death. He wrote 


ſeveral works of humour with great — 


Shepherd's Week, Trivia, the What; d ye-call-it; Fa- 


bles, and, laſtly, the celebrated BzGGar's OPERA 3 
a piece of ſatire which hit · all taſtes and degrees of 


men, from thoſe of the higheſt quality * very 


rabble. That verſe of Horace 


— 


Primpres populi arripui t, cotulionue tributim, 


could never be ſo juſtly applied as to this. The vaſt 
ſucceſs of it was unprecedented, and almoſt in- 
credible. What is related of the wonderful effects 
of the antient muſic or tragedy hardly camne up. tot. 
Sophocles and Euripides were leſs followed and fa- 
mous, It was ated in London ſixty three days un- 
interrupted, and renewed the next ſeaſon with e- 
qual applauſes, It {pread } into all the great towns 
of England, was played in many places to the thir- 


tieth and fortieth time; at Bath and Brittol fifty, etc, 
It made its progreſs into Wales, Scotland, and Ire- 
land, where it was performed twerity four days to- 
gether, It was laſtly acted in Minorca, The 


tame of it was not confined to the author only; the 


ladies carried about with them the tavourite ſongs 
4A 3 . 


® Mr Pope, 
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of it i Ix and houſes were furnithed with it in 
ſereens. I. be perſon who acted Polly, till then ob- 
cure, became, all at once, the favourite of the 
town. Her pictures were engraved, and fold in 
great numbers, her life written, books of letters 
And verſes to her publiſhed, and pamphlets made 
= even of her ſayings and jeſts. 
= FURTHERMORE,” it drove out of England, for 
that ſeaſon, the Italian Opera, which had carried all 
before it for ten years. That idol of the nobility 
and the people, which the great critic, Mr Dennis, 
dy the labours and outcries of a whole life, could 
not overthrow, was demoliſhed by a ſingle ſtroke of 
this gentleman's pen. This happened in the year 
1728. Tet ſo great was his modeſty, that he con- 
ſtantly prefixed to all the * of it this moe 
Vos haec nouimus 1 17. 
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Mr Peachum. Mr Magklin, ' ,. 
Lockit, Mr Turbut. 
| | g $ Mr Beard, or 
Macheath. UNE Mc Lowe, 
Filch, _ * Mr Raftor, 
Jemmy Twicher. 98 * Leigb. 
Crool- finger d Jack, Mr Wright, 
Wat Dreary, _ * =o | Mr Green, 
Robin of Bagſhot. 8 Mr Woodburn, © 
Nimming Ned, Mx Bride, As 
Harry Padington, = 5 Mr Gray. 
Mat of the Mint. 2 | Mr Ray, 
Ben Budge, & | Mr Kidout. 
Beggar. = | Mr Winſtone, 
Player. | ; IM Woodburn. 
Conflables, Drawer, Turnkey, etc. 
Mris Peachum. Mris Macklin, 
Polly Peachum, b Mtis Clive. 
Lucy Lockit. . Mris Roberts. 
Diana Trapes. Mris Macklin, * 
Mris Coaxer. - S Miss Hor fington. 
Dolly Trull. 4 Miſs Brunett. 
Mris Vixen. Miri Walter. 
Betty Doxy, 3 Miſs Thomſon, 
Jenny Diver, | S ] Mris Jacſſen. 
Mris Slammekin. 8 | Miſs Bennet, 
.  Suky Tawdry, 8 | Miſs Wndman. 


Molly Brazcn, 
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BEGGAR, LAYER 
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- BEGGAR, > 

Ir poverty be a title to poetry, I am ſure no body can 

diſpute mine, 1 own myſelf of the company of 

beggars ; and I make one at their weekly feſtivals at 

St Giles's. I have a ſmall yearly falary for my catches, 

and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I pleaſe, 
which is more than moſt poets can ſay. i 

1 PLATE. * 

As we live by the muſes, it is but 3 in us to 
encourage poetical merit where - ever we find it. The 
muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſtigction 
to dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertneſs of em- 
broidery for wit, nor the modeſty of want for dulneſs, 
Be the author who he will, we puſh his play as far 
a it will go. So, though you are in want, I wiſh you 
ſucceſs heartily. 3 


BEGGAR», 


This piece, I own, was originally writ for the cele· +4 ; f 


brating the marriage of James Chanter and Molly L 


two moſt excellent ballad fingers. I have introduced © 1 


the ſimilies that are in your celebrated Operas : the 
Swallow, the Bee, the Ship, the Flower, etc. Beſides, 
I have a priſon-ſcene, which the ladies reckon charming- 
ly pathetic. As 10 the parts, I have obſerved ſuch a 

nice impartiality to our two ladies, that it is impoſſible * 

for either of them to take offence. I-bope I may be for- 
given, that I have not made my Opera throughout un- 
natural, like thoſe in vogue; for I have no recitative: 

excepting this, as 1 have conſented to have neither pro» 
| logue 


INTRODUCTION, 

Togue nor epilogue, it muſl be allowed an Opera in all its 
| forms. The piece, indeed, hath been heretofore fre- 
quently preſented! by ourſelves in our great room at 
St Giles's, ſo that I cannot too often n your 

charity in bringing it now on the ſtage. 
© PLAYER, : 
But I ſee it is time for us to withdraw; the actors are 
preparing to begin. Play away the ouverture. (Cx. 
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Peachum fitting at a table with 4 a large book of de. 
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me, too, he acts in a double capacity, both -againſt ropucs 
and for them; for it is but fitting that we ſhould prote& 
and encourage-cheats, ſince we live by them,” 


Ms” - 


1 wee fox my education, and (to * a bold word) 


12 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA, 
SCENE II, 


PEACHUM, FILCH. 
7 FILCH, | 

Sir. black Moll hath ſent word her trial comes on in 
the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will order * ſo 
as to bring der . 

rxachun. 

Why, ſhe may plead her belly at worſt; to my 
knowledge ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity : but as 
the wench is very active and induſtrious, you . ſas 
tisfy her that I'll ſoften the evidence, | 

rich. 
Tom Gags. Sir, is found guiley. 
PEACHUM, 

A lazy dog! When I took him the time before, I told 
him what he would come to if he did not mend his hand. 
This is death without reprieve. I may venture to book 
him. (writes.) For Tom Gagg, forty pounds, Let 
Betty Sly know that I'll ſave her from tranſportation, 
for I can get more by her ſtaying in England. 

FILCH. 

Betty has brought more goods into our lock to-year, 

than * 3 of the gang > ; and in rruth a phe 6 to 
OO PEACHUM-. 

If none of the gang take her off, ſhe may, in the 

common courſe of buſineſa, live a acm longer. 


I love to let women ſenpe. A good ſportſman always 
lets the hen partridges fly, becauſe Ca of the game 


: 


depends upon them Beſides, bere the law allows us no 


reward; there is nothing to be gorby the death of wo- 


en ——7 Except our wives. 
 FILCH, 


che diſpute, "ſhe is a fine woman! TI to A 


Ne Ki, 2 2 


* 


Derne 


WI 


of 


THE BEGCAR'S OPERA, 3 


ſhe had trained up more young fellows to the buſineſs 
than the mn. 

© PEACHUM. 
Truly, Filch, thy obſervation is right, 
ſurgeons are more beholden to women than all * 
1 ſeſſions belides... 


5 
AIR II. The bony grey-eped 1 , Ge. 
, 1 L e. * 
4 J woman that ſeduces all PO 4 262 
$ By her we firſt were taught the wheedling art 


bo Her very eyes can cheat: when moſt ſhe's lind, 
She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 


For her, like wolves by night we roam for prey, 
And praftiſe ev ry fraud to bribe ber charms ; 
For ſuits of loue, like lau, are won by pay, 
- And e muſt be ſee'd into our arms, 


d 
| | ; ren. 
et 
1, 


But make haſte to Newgte, boy, and let my friends © 
know what I intend. for I love to make them eaſy one 


way or other. 
| IIe. | 
When a gentleman is long kept i in falveale, penitence 
may break his ſpirit ever after. Belides, certainty gives 
a man a good air upon his trial, and makes him riſk 
another without ſear or ſcraple, But I'll away, for it is 
* a pleaſure to be the WN of comfort to friends in 


* 3 | 
— b 569 VERS 
"F - $czxt Mm. 
ne ae | 9 unn 
* | Ws PEACHUM.. 


But *tis now high time to look about me fot a detent | 


execution againſt next ſeſſions. I hate a lazy rogue, 
whom one can get nothing till he is hanged. A regiltei 


By og 


of —_— vary” at. Jack. | 
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ed flo 


petty- larceny raſcal, without the leaſt genius; that fel- 
dence to have views of following his trade as a taylor, 


jf he does not cut himfelf ſhort by murder. m Tip: 


abſolutely cer for him. Robin of Bagſhot, alias 
Gordon Alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias Bob Booty. 


* 6 


«7 


und a half in the ſervice; let me ſee how much the ſhock 
owes to his induſtry ; one, two, three, four, five gold 
watchly, and ſeven filyer ones. A mighty clean-hand- 
ow ! ſixteeri fnuffeboxes, five of them 'ef*trye 
gold. Six dozen of hdndkerchiefs; ſour ſilver-hilted 
ſwords, half a dozen of ſhirts, three tye-perriwigs, and 
a piece, of broadcloth. Conſidering theſe are only the 
fruits of his leiſure hours, I don't know a prettier fellow, 
for ho man alive hath a, more, engaging preſence of mind 
upon the road;.. Wat Dreary, alias Brown Will, an irre- 
gular dog, who bath an underhand way of diſpoſing of 


his goods. Fil try him only for a ſeſſions or two longer 
upon his good behaviour. Harry Padington, a poor 


low, though he were to live theſe fix months, will never 
come to the gallows Wich any credit. Slippery Sam: he 
goes off the next ſeſſions,” for the villain hath the 5 impu- 


uhich he calls an honeſt employment. Mat of the Wil 
Mint; liſted not above a month ago, a promiſing ſturdy 
fellow, and diligent in his way, ſomewhat too bold and 
haſty, and may raiſe good contributions on 8 public, 


ple, a guzzliog ſoaking” ſot, who i is Always 1 deen 
to ſtand himſelf, or to mike others ſtand. A cart Ts 


Ta | SCENE IV. ie | 
elch MIS PEACHUM. | 


Mais PrACnum,. © | 
What of Bob Booty, huſband ? I, hope hs bad 


Hath betided him? You know, my dear, he's a fayourite 
cuſtomer of mine. "Twas he made me a preſent of this f 


1:23. 090.697) 


kin . aa * 
„ Jooks (,o 1.4) eg 


IE BEGGAR'S) OPERA, If 


PBACHUMs«./ 
1 Ot ſet his name down, in the black liſt, that's 1 


010 

nd. my dear: be ſpends his liſe among women, ond 280 

rue as his money is gone, one or other of the 1 wil 
hang him for the e and there's forty poun 


ſt to 


us for ever. 


5 MAIS PEACHUM. | - | 
Yon know, my dear, I never, meddle in matters "af 
FR" I always 1955 thoſe affairs to you. Women in 
"WY deed are bitter bad judges in theſe caſes ; for they are ſo 
of partial to the brave, that they think | every . . 
ger ho is going to the a or the n | - 


— 


AIR III. cold and aw, Sc. 


5 V any RE Venus's « girdle do Wear, 
Though ſhe be never | Uh, 
Lilies and roſes will quickly appear, 
And ber face look wonÞrous ſmugly. 


Beneath the' leſt tur ſo fit but @ cord,” OO VO 1 

(A rope ſo charming a zone #1!) | —4 . 

The youth in his cart hath the air of a lord, I 

And we: cry, There dirs an Adonis n C 

. | 
+4 But really, huſband, you mould 1105 be too > bandhbins IJ 
tis ed, for you never had a finer, braver ſer of men than at 3 
nas preſent. We have not had a murder among them alt 3 
ty. ibeſo ſeven months. And 0s my Hf that | is a Lions : 
| bleſkng. 497 N I 

| PBACHUM, | 

* a dickens is the woman always a whimpring " | 

bout murder for ? No gentleman i is ever looked upon the 2 

worſe for killing a man in his own defence: and if buſi- 3 

neſs cannot be carried on Wan it, what n you 

bad have a gentleman do ? \, | ,, _ 

YM MRIS PEACHUM: 1 4. 3 þ 


If I am in the wrong, my dear,» you muſt ene me, 
for no body can help the baer os a 


conſc: er roo bet 
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75 beds 


PEACHUM. 
Murder is as faſhionable a crime as'a man can be guilty 
4. w many fine gentlemen have we in Newgate 


every War, purely upon that article ! if they have where - 


* * * 
= 
. * © Lat 
"9 
. 
_— , 


us N 


Vithal to perſuade the jury to bring it in manſlaughter, 


what are they the worſe for it? So, my dear, have 
done upon this ſubject. Was in Macheath here, 
this morning, for the bank · notes he left eur 69 
week ? ade | is, T che 

| Mats OR is 20 Lol 

Yes, my dear, and, though the bank - hath 

ment, he was ſo ehenrfvl and ſo agreeable ! ſure ber is 
not a finer gentleman upon the road than the captain! 
If he comes from Bagſhot at any reaſonable hour, he hath 
promiſed to make one this evening with Polly and me, 


and Bob Booty, at a party of ha Ik * dear, 


is the ſa rich ew 
TN FEACHUM. 
The captain keeps too good company ever to grow 
rich. Mary- bone and the chocolate houſes are bis un- 
doing. The man that propoſes to get money by play 
ſhould have the education of a ſine 3 and be 
beweg up to it from his youth. 
ls PEACHUM. I 
Really J am ſorry, upon Polly's account, the 4 5 
hath no more diſeretion; What buſineſs hath he to 
keep company with lords and gentlemen? Rn 
leave them to prey upon one another. 
PEACHUM. 
- Upon Polly's account! What a Fabse does wy vo- 
man en Polly's account } - 29317208 2:08 
Mate yak drow: e _ 0 
Captain Macheath is very ſond of — kiel. AGE) 
PEACHU M. ay A 


1 


- 


Aj what then? 
u. PEACHUM, 643 u 

11 I have any fkilF in the ways of women, 1 am 5 

Polly ghinks him a very pretty man. ce i 


er 
* 
* 
4 


* 


TR BEGGAR'S OPERA: 17 


| | PEACHU M, / 
Pe "i how? you would not * ſo ads to. have 
the wench marry him! Gameſters and highwaymen, are 


mr generally very good n nn but they —_ 
1980 devils to their wives. 
W nls PEACHU df, wy 
Ss But if Polly ſhould be in love, how. ould, we iy 
laſt her; eee es he pox girl. kan 
25 the re e er een a 
190 AIR IV. Why jo hay fainhful Cave difdain'd Þ Gee 
n! I love the virgin's heart invade, = 
ath Hou, lite'a moth, the frmple maid * 
ne, | Still plays about the flame ! 
ar, If fron ſhe be not 'mads a wife, © 
| _ Her hoanour's Hing d, and then for life 50 
Wr 7 dare moFnamps. ein 
1 Ut | Wien * wh 130 aw 9 
a Look oy wife; a handſome les in our way ß 
4k buſineſs is as profitable as at the bar of a Temple coffee- 
houſe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to grant every 
4 fiverey but one. Lou ſee I would indulge the girł as far : 
FR as prudently we can; in any thing but marriage! Aſter 
that, my dear; how hath we be ſaſe ? are we nottheli" in. 
2 her huſband's power? for a huſband hath the abſolute _ 
* power over all a-wile's ſecrets, but her own. Tf the girl. 
f had the diſcretion of 'a court lady, who can have a dozen 
young fellows at her ear without complying, with one, I 
ſhould not matter it; but Polly is tinder, and aWark 


will at once ſet ber on a flame. . Married l if the wench 
does not know her own profit,” ſure ſhe knows ber on 
pleaſure better than to. make herſelf} a property ! My 
daughter to me ſhould be like a court lady to a miniſter 
of ſtate, a key to the whole gang. Married! if the affair: 
is not already done, I'll terrify een it, by che ex: 
. of our neighbours. 3 


un THE BEGCAR'S" OPERA: 
F Mnts PEACHUM, 

inn my dear; you' may injure the Yeu She 
U [ver to/imitate the fine ladies, and ſhe may only allow the 


Ny A RI ta the view of intereſt. | 
| PEACHUM, 


But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 4 bir 
ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make the moſt of her 
beauty. III go to her this moment, and fift her. In the 
mean time, wife, rip out the coronets and marks of theſe 
dozen of e handkerchiefs, for I can diſpoſe of them 


cen id och ea. ae, 


SeENE v. 
units PEACHUM., by 


Never was à man more out of the way in an argument 
khan my huſband | why muſt our Polly, ſorſooth, differ 
from her ſex, and love only her huſband ? and why muſt 
© Polly's marriage, contrary to all obſervation, make her 
the leſs [followed by other men? All men are thieves in 
love, and Lke a nn the better * ng. N $ 


«property. #0! ale! 9 1 5: C 7 
* — = 4 


4" AIR: & al the ſimple chiags we do, be. 
hit} 4 * is like the golden car 5 152 


17575 3 Which hath guineaz intrin cal in't, 
| ths worth is never #nown before 
7 tis try'd and rmpreſ in the mint. 
| 4 wife's like a uinea in gold, 
Stump. with the name of ber houſe ; | 
We lere, row there; is bought, ur it fold; 
we 4 wy te tray current 18 "_ e 5 7 
* 2 55 + FI5 i 
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Se” ro (1464 46: 4490 #91 3%: 1-26, 5h 
1 IT C OE NE; Vim! bes np 
he Frottee tile 4d birt raft bees 
: 


r unis PEACHUM, Ic. aN 


ay . JA, 


k 
MRIS rracnhun. 87 


Conn lade; Filch. 1 am as fond of .this chi, ” 1 


er 
er 
tbe though my mind miſgives me he were my on.. 
fe bath as fine; a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, and 
em is as nimble : ſingered as a juggler. Iſ an unlucky ſeſſion 
does not cut the rope of. thy life, I pronounce; boy, thou 
wilt be a great man in hiltory. Whete was en ou 
1 e nh rn 
10 Ulle 6 1 bis! 
I plyed at the opera, "win and confidering),' 
neither dark nor rainy, ſo that there was no great —_ 


Theſe mo handkerchicls, madam, 
Mais TSA 1 x 
Cole b I ſee. || They are of; ſure fle from 
our vare-houſe.at Redriff; among Rs G13} 


7 FlLen. p 
| Ang this ee Darda zn non hb 
| : [0 MRALS PRACHUM: 4 , 
. 53 in gold! A Pram encouragement ths 40 a-young 
| beginner, | 57 4 7 Sc 15 
; FILCH, | : 


| I had a rare tug at a charming gold watch. Pox take 

| the taylors for making the fobs ſo deep and narrow ! 
4 It ſtuck by the way, and I was forced to make my eſcape 

| under a coach. Really, madam, I fear I ſhall be cut 
off in the flower of my youth, 2 that every now and 
then (ſince I Was ne I have n of. is "Py 
and going to ſea. : 


ls rrachun. 


bone, child, to learn valour. Theſe are the ſchools that 
have bred ſo many brave men. I thought, boy, by this 


0 


in getting chairs and coaches, made a zem t. 


You ſhould go to Hockley in the Hole, and to | 


\ 


— 
”- 
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time, thou hadſt loſt fear as well as ſhame. Poor lad ! how 
little does he know as yet of the Old Baily ! for the firſt 
fact Il inſure thee from being hanged ; and going to ſea, 
Filch, will. come time enough upon a ſentence of tranſ- 
portation. But now, ſince you have nothing better to 
do, ev'n go to your book, and learn your catechiſm; 
for really a man makes dut an ill ſigure in the ordinary's 
paper, who cannot give a ſatisſactory anſwer to his que- 
ſtions. But, bark you, my lad; don't tell me a lie, for 
you know I hate a liar; da you know of any thing that 
3 __ _— captain Macheath and our Ow 15 


* cn. 


1 dou je madam, don't aſk me; * 1 muſt either 
tell a lie to you or to Saws 215 1 1 ee her J 
eee tell. | 

| MR1S PEACHUM: ” 
dor len the honour of our family is concerned— 
[ Aen. 1 
1 ſhall lead a fad le with miſs Polly, ed come 


to know that I told you. Beſides, I would 2 


"_ my. W by betraying any body. 
munis PEACHUM. 
{. Fomder- comes my huſband and Polly. Come, Filch, 
you ſhall go mm me into my on room, and tell me the 
whole ſtory. I' give thee a moſt delicious glaſs tae 
dial that I keep for my own ND. Anif 


SCENE VIE.” 


. a 
12 43% | Py 


| PEACHVUM, POLLY. 5 "_ 


19 SF / 4 . 127 1 


Rei, FOR 3192 Mes. POLL Y%" | 

5 1 abe -2$ well as any of the fine ns to ban 
the molt of myſelf and of my man too. A women 
knows how to be mercenary, though ſhe hath never been 
in a court or at an afſembly. We have it in our natures, 
pepa. If I allow captain Macheath ſome trifling. Tiber- 
* have this watch and other * * of his 


— 


S 


08 


N 


* 


* 
oi 
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favour to ſhew for it. A girl who | cannot grant ſame 


J 
L things,” and refuſe what is moſt material, will make but 
„poor wu 6 ge e — —— 
« the common. 
: AIR VI. What ſhall 1 as to. ſhow how much 1 
love her, Gc. 1 
© PEP rains are like the fair emer in its . | 
8 hich in the garden enamels the ground ; einn 
1 Near it the bees in play flutter and cluſſer. 
And gaudy butter flies frolic around; 

But, when once pluct'd, "tis no longer alluring, 
r To Covent-garden "tis ſent, (as yet fleet), 
I There fades and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all endarings 

_ voy ond ms * is e _—_ or 

— 8 ' -pPEXCHUM, © tes 


waa 1 Polly, I am not eee 
e wiſling with a cuſtomer in the way of ' buſineſs, or to get 
out a ſeeret, or ſo. But if I find out that you have played 
we fool, and are married, you jade you, Ill cut your 
throat, huſſy. "Now yow dee oy tne | 


ee yi, 


' PEACHUM, POLLY, Mts. exact. 
* ATR vit. Ob Landen l fie town, yr 


Anta Ana in a uery great | ans er 

; Ouf1 Pally is a ſad flut ! nor heads au, 2 

| I wonder any man alive will ever. rear a daughter ! 

For ſe. melt 77 both auen au, and men 
ber pri 

Vitb fſearf* and . My 3 . 7 "and ſhe will 


have men beſide ; 


And when 4525 5 ve with care and coſt, all tempting, Fro 


n 


th Apart, ae 
ere 8388 


: 
a 2x1 = —] © [ 
ad * / / %s . 
. h 


- - 
- . ol 
I £ —— 
. % 
- * — 
— 


* 2 A 


married, baggage m7 


the charges of plaguing one another in a, handſome way. 


of decency, ſor 
military capacity, as a gentleman by his profeſſ on, Be- 


Pouring Nut! 6s FEY, 
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You baggage | you, hufly ! you inconſiderate jade ! had 
you been hang d, it would not have vexed me, for. that 
might have been your misfortune; but to do ſuch a mad 


; thing by choice! the wench is married, huſband. 


PEACHUM. _ 

Married l the captain is a bold man, and will riſk 

any thing for money: to be ſure he believes her a for- 
tune, Do you think your mother and I ſhould have 
liv'd comfortably ſo long together, if ever we e had been 


MRIS PEACHUM. *07Y 
I knew ſhe was always a proud flut; and now the 
wench has play'd the fool and married, becauſe forſooth 


| ſhe would do like the gentry. Can you ſupport the 


expence of a huſband, huſſy, in gaming, drinking, and 
whoring ? have you money enough to carry on the daily 
quarrels of man and wife about who ſhall ſquander molt? 
There are not many buſbands and wives, who. can bear 


If you muſt be married, could you introduce no body 


into our family but a highwayman ? ? why, thou | fooliſh 
jade, thou wilt be as ill uſed, and as much neglected, as 
if chou hadſt married a lord ! | i 


ee ene +, 1 | 
Let not your anger, my dear, break through the rules 
” captain looks, upon himſelf in the 


fides what he hath already, I know he is in a fair way of 


getting, or of dying; and both theſe ways, let me tell 


you, are molt excellent chances Ag a We bs ell * 
huſſy, _— \ruined\'or'no ? N . | 
RIS PEACHUM.. n 
With Polly's fortune ſhe might very wat Hin! gone 
of to a perſon of diſtinction. Tes, W you might, vou 


. * 4 {5 


4 6: | ww ck, x ai 
or hf is the n dumb? Speak, or 1 1 3 you 
Bead, by, ſqueezing out an nd ſrom you. Are you 


K A 1. A * 1 1 1 


= 


b 
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* bound wiſe to him, or are yu only: upon liking? 


21 : -{Pinches her, 
M441 ty ro. 

Ohl :va iat einge \ [Sorcaming, 

mts PEACHUM. | 22707 THe 

Ho the mother is to be pitied who hath handſome 
d.ughters ! locks, (bolts, bars, and lectures of morality 

are nothing to them; they break through them all. 


They have as much pleaſure in cheating a father and 


mother, as in cheating at cards. 
ah Halb un NUPESCH UM, | 7 9: 

Why, polly, I ſhall ſoon know if you dene 
by Macheath's LAY from our b eee 


©7109, 


AIR VIII. ee of he ghee) Se, | 
! 1264 ii ot 16850 wo e 415 
rork v. 5255 0 
Can love be controul'd b advice 2. W 
1 ot CupiT our he obey? © n 
Though my heart. were as ſrozen as * 8.8 
At his flame twould hate melted away, 
When he tiſid me, fo cloſely he preſt, 
'Twas fo fwert that I muſt have ways 'd: 
So I thought it both ſafeft-and beſt... 
To ere Von feu. you ſboula cd, i. 


Otis tacnun. 
Then all the hopes of our en gone for ever 
and ever. 7 955 4 
| x1 07 gp ce e 308 
e ace may bang bis Fitter and A 
law, in hope to Fer i in to' their daughter's forrune, 
"POLL . 
did not marry Him (as 'tfs the faſhion) Rp? and 


deliberately for honour or money. Bur, 1 love him, 35 


MR1S PEACHUM.” | © | 


| Lock Um! worſe and worſe ! 1 thought the girl | 
been better bred. Wine 9 her folly make 


* 
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me mad my head ſwims | I'm diſtracted ! I can't ſup- 
* myſelf——h ! Faint. 
PEACHUM. | 
See, wench, to what a condition you have reduced 
254 your poor mother a glaſs of cordial this inſtant, How 
the poor woman takes it to heart! 
[ Polly gues cut, and returns od it, 
Ab, buſhy, now this js the ly n n (hs 
has left h 1 $4 i 
A i r. 843 
Give her another glaſs, sir: my mama ; drinks Jouble 
the quantity whenever, ſhe is out of e This, _ 
| ſee, fetches her. 0 
MRIS PEACHU 
The girl ſnews ſuch a readineſs, "and ſo much con- 
cern, that I i e find in my heart to forgive her 


AIR IX. © jenny, 9 Jy, where haſt thou been, 


P Polly, you might have toy'd and kiſ'd ? 
By keeping men off, you keep them * : 


POLLY. 
* ee Nen 
And be ſo pleard-me, 
en ene be ewe 


MAIS PEACHUM. 
Not with a bighwaywan-----you ſorry flue! 
PEACHUM. 
A word with. you, wife. *Tis no new thing for a 
wench to take a man without conſent of nee You 
know tis the frailty of woman, my dear, 
Mis PEACHUM. 

Yes, indeed, the ſex is frail : but the felt lime a o- 
man is frail, ſhe ſhould be ſomewhat nice methinks, for 
then or never is the time to make her fortune. After that 
© the hath nothing to do but to guard herſelf from being 
ny” out, * ſhe may do what ſhe pleaſes. 


Jl 


* 
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 PEACHUMs» / 
Make yourſelf a little eaſy: 1 have a 4 ſhall 
ſoon ſet all matters again to rights. Why fo melancho- 
ly, Polly? fince what is done cannot be undone, we 
muſt all endeavour to make the belt of it. 
Mis PEACHUM, 
Well, Polly, as far as one woman can We nada 
I forgive thee—Your father is too fond A you, Owe 
7 rer | 
Then all my forrows are at an end. eee ee 
MRIS PEACHUM, * 
N. ee ee ſor a wench * 


juſt marri 


"AIR altes cond . 
POLLY, . | 
J, Tike a ſhip in formt, as toft, 
Ne afraid to put into land ; © en 
Fer, ſciz'd m the port, the veſſel's 17% 
= — treaſure is counterbanid, * * 
Tie waves are aii! 
5 My duty's paid; 1421 | | TOP 
Den beyond expreſſanſ]ſ]hſn] : 
Du, ſaſe aſbore, 5 | 
Loſt we Wares, Fr 
1 6 all 3 5. in "0 Halen. | £9? 8 1 dom ? FLAW. 4 
| wer n 3 2 . = 
1 hear ee! in t'other room; go talk with en, 
Polly ; but come to us again as ſoon as they are — 
But, hark ye, child, if tis the gentleman who was 
ere yeſterday about, the repeating-watch, ſay, you be- 
eve we can't get intelligence of it till to-morrow, For 
lent it to Suky Straddle, to make a figure with it to 
ight at a tavern in Drury-lane, If other gentleman 
alls for the filver-hilted ſword, you know beetle brew d 


emmy hath it on, and he doth not e Tun- 
G „ 


. 8 


- 


WW 
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; bridge till n niht; 4 that it cannot FROGS dll 
n | 


* 
— 442 of 1 4725 
þ % 5.4 4 


80 EVE Ix. M 


- — - 
% ͤ HOES FF S 


* 


: PEACHUM, MRIS' PEACHUM. / 


} 27120 RAC HUM. F | 
Dear fe, be alittle pacified. Don t let your babes 
run away with your "ſenſes. apy (ths grant you, hath 
done a raſh thing. | 
mats PEACHUM. | 
>" ſhe bad had only an intrigue with the fellow, why 
the very beſt families have excuſed and huddled up a frail- 
ty of that ſort. *'Tis marriage, husband, that makes "oe 
blemiſh, 
| FEACHUM. 5 - if 
| But money, es 9 5 earth for repu- 
tations ; there.is not a ſpot or-ſtain but what it-can take 
out. A rich rogne now-a-days is fit company for any 
gentleman ; and the world, my dear, hath not ſuch a 
contempt for roguery as you :imagine, I tell you, wiſe, 
I can make this match turn to our advantage. 
Mais PEACHUM, 

I am veryſenſible, huſband, that captain Macheath js 
worth money; but J am in doubt whether he hath not 
two or three wives already; and then if he ſhould die in 
0 or two, Polly's dou er would come into Aale. 


* PEACHUM, 


That indeed is 8 | pole which ought to be confers, 
5 Aron ITY & dier'and a failor. ye ny 


. A fox Tom Brad Sour hens, Sir, - 7 N 

A nwhore pour health and pence, Sir, 
Dur daughter rob rr cheſt, Sir, 

; e, wiſe may fleal your reſt, Sir, 

4 thief your god) and 121855 6 


cc 
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But jhis is all but picking, | x 
With reſt, pence, cheſt, and chicken ;.- 


I :ver was decreed, Sir, | 1 
If lawyer's band is {ee'd, Sim. | 
He fteals your whole eftate. 


The lawyers are bitter enemies ob ls way, 
They don't care that any body, ſhould fa a 3 


lvelihood but themſelves, n 
8 C E 11 p 


MRIS PEACHUM, PEAGHUM, POLLY. 1 


POLLY,, 

"Twas only Nimimiag Ned: He brought in „ daiwatk 
window-curtain, a hoop petticoat, a pair of ſilver candle- 
ſticks, a pertiwig, and one ſilk e "ow the "ney 1 
Bappened laſt night. 

PEACHUM. „ 

There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his way, and 
faves more goods out of the fire than Ned. But nom, 
Polly, to your affairs ; for matters muſt not be left as 
they 3 are. You are married then, it ſeems ? 1 

_ "POLLY, 1 
Tea gi: 1 * | 7 ien WS - 
. PEACHUM, 
And bow do you propoſe to live, child ? 
| POLLY, 
l Pp other women, Sir, upon the indy of wy huf- 
and, 


: ot » '3 
Mats rraAchun. l 


What, is the wench turn'd. fool ? - A Neben: 1 
wife, like 4 bath as little of kis pay as of bis 


N . 33-0 — 
PEACHUM. 
And had not you the common. views of a Les 0. 
man in your mage, Polly ? - £ F” 
C2 % 


1 


ſeort, Polly, 1 ſhall hr the watch not ſo YET. unrea · 


ſeſſions, and then at once you are made a rich widow. | 
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POLLY. $9 
I don't know what you mean, Sir. 4 


47 | PEACHUM, 


of a Jolagios and of being a widow. | 
= TPOLLY. 85 


But I love him, Sir: how . Sold I have N 


of parting with bim? 


PEACHUM: 
Parting with him'! Why, that is bs ho BR 


| and intention of all marriage articles. The comfortable 


eſtate of widowhood is the only hope that keeps up a 
wife's ſpirits. Where, is the woman who would ſcruple 


to be a wife, if ſhe had it in her power to be a widow - 


whenever ſhe pleaſed? If you have any views of this 


ſonab en 1 


8 OO bo N 5 
How I dread 6 4 your advice ! 4 1 wilt TRE you 

to S yourſelf. | 

_. FEACHUM. 


Secure what he hath got, have him 'peached the next 


: 
9x9 « © 


|, POLLY. 
What, murder the man 1 Jove ! the blood runs cold 
at my heart with the very thought of it. * wy 


*PEACHUM. 

Fie, Polly! what hath murder to do in the affair ? 
Since the thing ſooner or later mult happen, I dare ſay, 
the'captain himſelf would like that we ſhould get the re- 


Ward for his death ſooner than a ſtranger. Why, eh 
the captain knows, that as tis his employment to ro 
ſo 'tis ours to take robbers ; every man in his buſineſs l 


fo that there f is no malice in the caſe. . 
mais PEACHUM, | 
Ay, huſband, now you haye-nicked the matter. To 
have him peached is the e only * could evet wake me 


forgive. her. [ | £ 11” » aue a5; tl 1 2 


” of 


_- LA Fs 
y my. * 4 


— 
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ATR XII. Now ponder well, ye purents det. 


' Frokkx. 
Oh, ponder well ! le not fevers ;- 
So /ave a wretched wife. 
Far on ibe rope that hangs my dear. 
Wt; poor wet 1 life, 


2 


e 


5 him. Whit would many a "af 5 fbr ach an 
1 


opportunity ? as ee e 
rod word 264 2 
What i is a de what is widowhood oat [ know: 
my heart: 1 cannot ſurvive him. 


1 
5 ar TFSTY 


AIR xn; Le printems uche, aud amtes. i . 


ad 1 ;4 | ' 
luc The turtle , with plaintice voi, 11: 27 vm 1, 
er lover dying, r. vio em 4 1 
The turtle thus, with Plaintice.crying, ; | 
2 Lament: her dete. - 
"Down Jhe drop: quite ſpent with leine, hi] 
Pair'd in death, as | pair 4 in love. ee 
p 1 
Thus, bo n u WA tgp to your poor poll, rm = 


Ms PEACHUM. 
What, is the fool in love in earneſt then? Thee hs - 
for being particular. WI, wench, thou, art a ſhame to 1 
thy very 20 * | | | 
ELL x. 
But heast me, mother If you ever 10% 
Mais PEACHUM. 
Thoſe curſed play- books ſhe reads have been her ruin. \ 
One Word more, huſſy, and 1 ſhall knock your brains 
out, if you have any. , 
PEACHUM. * 
Keep out of the way, Polly, for ſear of ae and 


2 11 


conſidet of what is propoſes to you, - 
C3 
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at | Mis PEACHUM. 
= A huſſy, hang your huſband, and be dati. 
—_—. 
SCENE XI, 
MRIS PEACHUM, PEACHUM. - 
MR1S PEACHUM, + 
"The thing, huſband, muſt and fhall be done. For the 
fake of intelligence we muſt take other meaſures, and 
have him peached the next ſeſſion without her conſent. 
If ſhe will not know her duty, we know ours. 
: PEACHUM. + | 
But als: . it grieves eee eee 
a great man. When I conſider his perſonal bravery, his 
\ fine ſtratagem, how much we have already got by him, 
and how much more we may get, methinks I can't find 
in my heart to haye a hand in his death. 1 with you could 
have made Polly undertake it. 
| © MRIS PEACHUM, 
Baut in a caſe. of neceſſity Our own lives are in 
42 danger. + | 4 
| : PEACHUM» 
Then, indeed, we muſt comply with the cuſtoms of the 
; world, and make gratitude give wah, to intereſt— He ſha! 
714 be taken off. ; | 1 
1; Fo _ MR1S/ PEACHUM.. | 
4 | = ondertake to manage Polly. r 
4 PEACHUM, 


And ru prepare mater for the Old Baily. 


ol 


80 EN E XIL 


_— ol. | 
| Now I'm a wretch ALI Methinks I fre him all 
ready in the cart, ſyceter and more lovely bas the noſe 


3 


9 1 
« : 
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gay in his hand !—T hear the eroud extoling his reſoluti- 
on and intrepidity !— What vollies of ſighs are ſent from 
the windows of Holborn, that ſo comely a youth ſhould 
be brought to diſgrace !—— I ſee him at the tree! The 
whole circle are in tears even butchets weep ! Jack 
Ketch himſelf heſitates to perform his duty, and would 
be glad to loſe his fee by a reprieve. What then will be- 
come of Polly ?! > As yet I may inform him of their 
deſign, and aid him in his efcape—It ſhall be ſo 
But then he flies, abſents himſelf, and J bar myſelf from” 
his dear dear converſation } That too will diſtract me 
if he keep out of the way, my papa and mama 
may in time -relent, and we may be happy If he ſtays, 
he is hanged, and then he is loſt for ever !-——-He in- 
off tended to ly concealed in my room till the duſk of the 
his WH evening: if they are abroad, I'll this inſtant let him 
im, out, leſt ſome accident ſhould prevent him. [ Exit, and 

3 | | 21 þ returns, Ts 
| VAST LS > RAT | : FR 
SCENE XIII. | 


* 


* © POLLY, MachgATH. 


155 AIR XIV. Pretty parrot ſay—n—_ _ £4; p 4 4 
20 1 * 1369 8 g x | MA CHEATH, »* 69 pl al | T 
N Pretty Polly, ſay, ** | 93 * 
When I was away, . | " 74 TT 
Did your fancy never ffray 
To ſome newer lover t 
| POLLY, fs 
Without diſguiſe, + 
Heaving fight, © | * 
g Daoting eyes, — | - 
My conſtant beart diſcover, + YL 3 
Fronaly let me loll! x 
5 MACHEATH, -* , +, 2, _— 
al- DOD reli, pretty Pall. | 
oſe⸗ 11 


— - 


1 


— 


1 n 


* 


6 Warm amidſt eternal ſroft, 


— | 2 * ＋ 


* 


N 'F * TE POLLY, . _ 

. 4nd are you as fond as eyer, my Pk =_ 

1+ MACHEATH, 

. Suſpe&t my honour, my courage, ſalpet any _—_ bad 
my love May my piſtols miſs fire, and my mare 
S mins rn. if I ever e 
thee! 


b 


„ | 
4 Nay, my dear, I have no reaſon ta doubt you, - for-1 
find, in the romance r OO 
roes were ever falle en. tir ee 


AR XV. Pray, fair one, be kind... 


MACHEATH, © 
Ny heart war fo free., oY 0 
25 f 441 tt 70 like nnn l 
Ti ul Polly my paſſion bfu; et OIL e 


8 Iii each flower, 


I chang'd ev'ry hour ; 
But here ev'ry flower is united. 


ww DOD 


3 . 
Were you ſentenc'd to tranſportation, ſure, my dear, 
you Foal not leave me behind you could you? 
MACHEAT H. 6 
Is * any power, any ſorce, that could tear me 
from thee ? You might ſooner tear a penſion out of the 
hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty wo- 
man from a looking - glaſs, or any woman from quadrille 
at to tear me from thee is impoſſible! 


AI R XVI. Over che bills and ſar away. 


Were I laid on Greenland's coat. 
And in my armi embrac'd my laſi: 


8 


Too ſoon the half year.s vg pafr. 


* 


* 
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7 POLLY, 
" Mere I fold on Indian ſoilll. 
9 Seon as the burning day was clos d, 
ot ». * T ceould mack the ſultry totl, TT 
re When on my charmer's breaſt repos 8 vo 
Le MACHEATH, 

And I would love you all the day, 

© POLLY, 
Every night would hifi and play, 

1 MACHEATH, ' 
* If with me you'd fondly Ar 3 
re 40 

Over the bills and oth away. 


4 m4 - POLL Y, 

Yes, I will go with thee. But PIT tal 2 I 

ſpeak it ? : ug 5 torn from thee. We muſt part. 
© VO MACHEATH, * | 

mou ! part! I 177 
tant?! 1 "POLLY. Y | 

We mult, we muſt y papa and mama are ſet _ 
againſt thy life, They nou, ey'n. now, are in ſearch 
after thee, - They are preparing evidence againſt thee, 
Thy life depends upon a moment. 


AIR XVII. r 


O what pain it is to bart! | Nl 
Can 1 leave thee, can 1 leave thee 2 
O what pain it is to part! 
Can thy Polly ever leave thee ? | 
But leſt death my love ſhould thwart, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, b 
This I tear thee from my. bleeding heart ! 
Fly hence, and let me leave thee, 


One kiſs, and then——one . 
MACHEATH, 
My hand, my heart, my dear, is ſo neue tonthine, 
hat I cannot unlooſe my hold. 


Dy 
o 


* 
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POLLY, 
But my papa may intercept thee, and then 1 mould 


> loſe the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks, per- 


f is " Which be oblig'd to pay; ë—ñů ing at each other 


haps, een us all. Shall wy an! un from. 
Meet wt 
18 MACHEATH hy Libby: Fa 
"Muſt I then go? | + 
POLLY, 


And will not abſence change your love? 
MACHEATH, 


If you doubt it, e eee eee 
r 
o how 1 fear ! how I tremble 1——Go——but when. 


ſafety will give you leave, you- will be 2 to ſee me 

e ee e e . 9 

| q 4 
AIR XVII. o the broom, 6e. 


1 


„„ machzgarn. 
The miſer thus d ſhilling ſees, Det ond} look · 


— 


3 fighs reſign: it by degrees, with fondueſs; he 
er FI e 1 


. -POLLY, 
1 boy thus, whois Jr, 
The bird in filence eyes ; 


But oor as out of fight _ 
his n 


; * W th = _ 8 * 
4 a % W * WF 
to * ö * 
"WY , : 
o 


=_— 
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ACTI SCENE I 


A Tavern near N ee 


r TWITCHER, Creok: Anger d JACK, WAT. 
- -DREARY, ROBIN & BAGSHOT, NIMMING NED, 
HARRY PADINGTON, MATT of the nn 
BEN BUDGE, and the reft "of the gang, at the 
Lay [with Wines , and denne 


* DEN UD S. 
ur pr'ythee,, Matt, what is become of thy brother 
Tom? 1 have not feen him ſine my return hom 


3 MATT of the MINT. 


Poor brother Tom-had an accident. this time n 
month; and ſo clever a made fellow he was, that I could 
not ſave him from thoſe fleaing raſcals the ſurgeonsz and 5 
now, poor _ net is —_ the nw, at Surge 2— | 
Hall. | ? 33 3 
' BEN BUDGE. = 


0 it ſeems, his time was come. | Fe Fs 
JEMMY TWITCHER R. 3 

But the preſent time is ours, and no- body lig bach 
more. Why are the laws levell'd at us? are we more | 
diſhoneſt than the reſt of mankind ? What we win, gen⸗ 


1 tlemen, is our own by the law $5 ny; * the ä of. 
4 conqueſt. x 


- Crook- ngir'd Re” | ; 
Where ſhall we find. ſuch another ſet of pradiical ..W 
Philoſophers, who, to a man, are above the fear of death? 
WAT DREARY., _ —_ 
Sound men, and true! 
ROBIN, of BAGSsHor. 


Of. try d courage; and indefatigable induſtry: | 92 
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NIMMING NED, 
Who i is there here that would not die for his friend ? 
'", HARRY PADINGTON,.. 1 
Who i is there here that would betray him for his in- 
tereſt? 


'v@ I - 


MATT of the MN r. 

Show me a gang of courtiers that can ſay as much. 

BEN BUDGE. - 1 2 

e ne for's juſt partition of the world, forever 

man hath a right to enjoy life, © 

Marr of the MINT. Wan FEE 
We retrench the ſuperfluities of mankind. The world 

4 is ayaritious, and I hate avarice. A covetous fellow, 

ke a jack-daw, ſteals what he was never made to enjoy, 

5 for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe are the robbers of man- 
Kind; for money was made for the free · hearted and ge- 
nerous: and where is the injury of taking from another 
what he hath not the heart to make uſe of? 
e JEM e 

Our ſeverel tations for the day are e bat. Good 1 Fl 

. attend us. Fill the glaſſes. 5 | EET 1 


1 


x AIR XIX. Fill ev'ry > hk Ge. 

9 : a X MATT. of the Warn Ht e 14 
—_— Fill ev'ry glaſs, for wine inſpires us, Hh Y 
5% = With courage, hwe-and ; 774 by | 
Momen and wine ſhould life . | | 

25 Heer, ought elſe bn earth defirow ? 
"CHORUS, .. IS + 00 
Fill ery geſt, \, > FE OM Es * 
' ern Ruby 10 N Joo (ff | =] 
eb Io wal seENE u.” VT | 
To them enter MACHEATH: „ 


1 Cendebes, well met. My heart hath been with . 


— 
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46s hour; but a en ae: * un 


No ceremony, I beg you. 
MATT of the MINT. | 
; We are juſt breaking up to go upon duty. Am I to 


| Have the honour of taking the air with you, Sir, this 


evening upon the heath ? I drink a dram now and then 
with the ſtage-coach-men in the way of friendſhip and 


intelligence, and I know that about this time there will 


be paſſengers upon the weſtern road who are worth 
Tpeaking with. 
MACHEATH, 


1 was to have been of that n. | 
MATT of the MINT, 
But what, Sir ? 
- MACHEATH. 
Is there any man that ſuſpects my Flay 
| Marr of the MINT. 
We have all been witneſſes of it. 
8 MAcH EAT. 
My honour and truth to the gang? 
MATT of the MINT, 


» © 


Tu be anſwerable for it. * 


MACHEATH, 
In the divifion of our booty, have I ever ſhown . 
leaſt marks of avarice or injuſtice? 
MATT of the MINT, * 
By theſe queſtions ſomcthing ſeems to have ruffled 
you. Are any of us ſuſpected? | | 
MACHEATH, - 7 
I have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in you all, as 
men of honour, and as ſuch I value and reſpe& you. 
af is a man that is uſeful to us; 
MATT of the MINT. 
Is he about to play us any fall play? I'll ſhoot him 


through the head, 


MACHEATH, 


1 beg you, gentlemen, act with conduct and dees 
piſtol is your laſt refort, 


D 


_— 
„ 
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MATT of the mint, 
- He knows nothing of this meeting. , 
 MACHEATH, 

- Biineſs cannot go on without him. He is a man who + 
e the world, and is a neceſſary agent to us. We 
it have had a light dilſerence, and till it is accommodated 
I ſhall be obliged to keep out of his way. Any private 
| diſpute of mine ſhall be of no ill conſequence to my 
friends. You muſt continue to act under his direction, for 
the moment we break looſe from him, our gang is ruin'd. 

MATT 'of the MINT, 
As a bawd to a whore, I gue you, he is to us of 
great convenience. | , 
MACHEAT H. 
Make him believe I have quitted the gang, which I 
can never do but with life, At our private quarters I 
© will continue to meet e A week or ſo will probably 
reconcile us. W 
' MATT of the MINT. | 
Your inſtructions ſhall be obſerv'd. Tis now high time 
r us to repair to our ſeyeral duties; fo till the evening 
our quarters in Moor fields we bid you farewel. 
| MACHEATH, 
2 1 ſhall with myſelf with you. Sneceſs end you. 
[ Sits dawn melancholy at the table, 


AIR XX. ie eee and trumpets. 


MATT of the Mix r. 
£04 bak Let us take the road. ' » 3 Lag 
"4". I Hart! I hear the ſaund of FE: 7 _ 
WF The hour of attack approaches ; 1 ty OE 
To your arms, brave boys, and load. 7 1 
Sec the ball I bold! i 1 

Let the ch wiſts teil like afſes, 
| Gur fire their fire ſurfaſſer,” * 
| And turns all our lead to gold, 5 


& Free Pg, rang'd in the Front of the ſtage, load their 1 
piſtols, and ſtick them, under their -girdles ; then gs 7 

f 

as | 


* 


off, Goging the firſt part in chorus, 


— 


A 


—_Y "=. 4 - an —_ kw _ 
* * q - * "<F N 1 8 hy * 1 ) * 
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SCENE III. 


MACHEATH, DRAWER. 


| MACHEATH, | 

| What a fool is a fond wench ! Polly is moſt con- 

foundedly bit -I love the ſex: and a man who 

loves money, might be as well contented with one 

guinea; as I with one woman. The town perhaps hath 
deen as much obliged to me, for recruiting it with free- 

bearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer in the army. 
Ve If it were not for us, and the other gentlemen of the 
| ſword, ry would be uninhabited, 


AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, &c,. 


4 125 If the heart of a man is depriſi'd with carts, 

* Tue miſt is diſpell'd when a woman appears 

| Like the notes of a fiddle, ſpe ſweetly, ſweetly | 
F * the ſpirits, and charms aur ears, | 
J N oſes and lillies her cheeks AHſbloſe, 


| But her ripe lips * * than 1. 8 


*N © Preſs be 4 
b 1 | Careſ * * 1 A*. 
With blies, | £8 85 
| Her kiſſer 
Diißelve us in pleaſure and (ft ——_ 


6 I muſt have women. There is nothing unbends the mind? 
14% ike them. Money is not ſo ſtrong a cordial for the 
1 time. Drawer ¶ Enter drawer. ] Is the porter gone 


ys for all the ladies, according to my directions? 

3 DRAWER. 
I. I expect him back every minute. But you hast 
12 Sir, you ſent him as far as Hockley in the Hole for three 


of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-Yard, and for the: ! 
reſt of them ſomewhere about Lewkner's- Lane. Sure ſome 

Hol them are below, for I hear the bar-bell. As a 4 
＋ come I will, ſhew them up. E coming. a 


: f. 
po ö | 


1 
It 
3: 

14 


CT 
I 17 
r 
R 


ee.ver ? you had better ſtick to good wholeſome beer; ſor 
I ceoonſtit ion: you ſhould leave thoſe to your betters.. 


come to contradict what I was ſaying. Every thing : 


Mie food of love, play on. Ere you ſeat yourſelves, 
lies, what think you of a dance? Come in, [Enter 


W# 
= - 4 5 


0 

1 F 

, 1 

197 
- V 
k = " 
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SCENE 1V. 


MACHEATH, MRIS COAXER, DOLLY TRULL,, 
MRIS VIXEN, BETTY DOXY, JENNY DIVER, 
MRIS SLAMMEKIN, SUKY 2 JAWS and 
MoLLX BRAZEN. | 


MACHEATH, . 

Dear Mris Coaxer, you are welcome. [You look 
charmingly to-day. 1 hope. you don't want the repairs- 
of quality, and lay on paint, —Dolly Trull ! kiſs me, 
you flut : are you as amorous as ever, huſſy? You are 
always ſo taken up with ſtealing hearts, that you don't 
allow yourſelf tinie to ſteal any thing elſe. Ah Dolly, 
thou wilt ever be a coquette. Mris Vixen, I'm. 
yours ; I always lov'd a woman of wit and fpirit ; they 
make charming miſtreſſes, but plaguy wives. Betty: 
Doxy l come hither, huſly : do you drink as hard as 


in troth, Betty, ſtrong: waters will, in time, ruin your 


What! and my pretty Jenny Diver too] as prim 
and demure as ever ! there is not any prude, though ever. 
Jo high bred, hath a more ſandaified look, with a more 
miſchievous heart Ah! thou art a dear- artful hypo- 
crite. Mris Slammekin ! as careleſs and genteel as 
ever ! all you fine ladies, who know your own beauty, 
aſſect an undreſs.—— But ſee ! here's Suky Tawdry 


ſhe gets one way the lays out upon her back. Why, 
Suky, you muſt keep at leaſt a dozen tally-men. Molly 
Brazen 1 [e ki//es him.] That's well done: I love a 
free - hearted wench. Thou haſt a moſt agreeable aſſu- 
rance, girl, and art as willing as a turtle. But hark, 
I hear muſic. The harper is at the door. F muſic 
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harper.) Play the French tune, that. Mris Slamme!in 
was ſo fond of. 


[A dance a li ronde, in the French manner ; Toa 
The . it ther /ong, and thorus.. 


by 


| A IR XXII. Cotillon. 
5 Nouth's the ſeaſon made for j 7 


Love 15 then our duyjB; Ws 
- She alone nue that empleyr,.. 
Well deſerves ber beauty. 
Let's be gay, 
While we may, 


Beauty's a flower deſpis'd in decays. 
Youth's the ſeaſon, &c. 
Let us drink and ſport to-day, .' 
_ Ours tt not lo- morrow. 
Love with youth flies ſwift aways, 
| Age i i; nougbt but ſorrows 
Dance and ug... .* 41 
Dine on the wing, is * 
Life never knows the return of ſprings., 
- CHORUS... 


ee, let &c. . 


vs MACHEATH," 
"Yo pray, ladies, take your places. Hh abe 

| (Pays the har per.] Bid the drawer bring us more wine. 4 

Ex. harper. ] If any of the ladies chuſe gin, I hops 
they will be ſo free as to call ſor it. ; 

JENNY DIVER. N Ez | 
| You look as if you meant me. Wine is frag 3 
; ſor me. Indeed; Sir, 1 never «drink ſtrong waters but 8 
| you I have the cholie. 3 
MAcRHBATRH. ö 

Juſt the ecull f we ne hates! at 45 „ 

quality i is never without the cholic. I hope, Mris Coax- _ 


_ 


er, you have e eee 
| e Md» mY 


1 . 


- 


" * «1 - * * 
by * n a 4 „ WY » 4 "_ n 8 n A 
A — m A * ns by 5 . l . ju 4 * * v1 
. 9 8 8 9 od. "ths * * 2 - 
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MIS COAXER. 


"A. 


We have fo many interlopers---- Yet, with wal ; 


bone may ſtill bave a little picking. I carried a ſilver 
. flowered luteſtring, and a piece of black padeſoy, to 
Mr Peachum's lock but laſt deckt. 
MRIS VIXEN. 
There s Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle-ſnake. 
She rivette$a linen-draper's eye ſo faſt upon her, that 


, he was nick'd of three pieces-of cambric before he could 


Jook off. 
MOLLY BRAZEN, 

oh dear madam !-----But ſure nothing. can come up 
to your handling of laces !-and then you have ſuch a 
ſweet deluding tongue ! To cheat a man is nothing; but 
the woman muſt ee fine parts pee who n a wo- 
man ! K | 

: unis VIX NJ. 
Lace, madam, lyes | in a ſmall compaſs, and i 10 f ſh 


conveyence. But you are apt, — to think too 


well of your friends. 
MRIS COANER, 


If any woman hath more art than/ another, to be ſure, 


tis Jenny Diver, Though her fellow be never ſo agree - 


able, ſne can pick his pocket as coolly as if money were 
her only pleaſure. Nov that is a command of the ** 
fions uncommon in a woman! 

JENNY DIVE RR. 

I never go to the tavern with a man, but in the view 
of buſineſs. I have other hours, and other fort of men 
for my pleaſure. But had I your addreſs, madam---- * + 

MACHEA'TH,. | 
Have done with your compliments, ladies, and AI 


| en You are not fo ſond of me, Jenny, as you uſe to be. 


| ©» , | JENNY DIVER. | 
'Tis-not convenient, Sir, to how my kindneſs among 
ſo many rivals. Tis your own choice, and not the 
* warmth of my inclination, that will determine you. 


pere the barn-door orowing, | 


ny ; ks A 
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, AIR XXII. ren ee. 


| The cock by hems attended, 
Fl eyes around bim throwing, 
Stand fer a while ſuſpended, 
Then one he ſingles from the crew, 
And chears the happy ben, - 
With how, do you do, and bow do you de, 
And how do you 4 again. 


| MACHEATH, 
Ah r thou art a dear ſut. 
DOLLY TRULL, 
| Pro, madam, were you ever in keeping? 
© "SOKY TAWDRY, 4 
De 1 ban't been ſo long upon the town, 
but 1 havent WR Sons, good fortune as well as my 


neighbours. 


_ -* 


DOLLY. TRULL.. 
Pardon me, madam, I meant no harm by the A 
on: was only in the way of converſation. 
SUKY . TAWDRY, . 
Indeed, madam, if 1 had not been a fool,. 18 
have liv d very handſomely with my laſt friend. But, 
upon his miſſing five guineas, he turn'd me off. Now 


. never ſuſpected he had counted them. 


| Mais /SLAMMEKINs. 

20. do you look upon, n as your belt-fore 

of keepers f  : !.45 | + eo 

+ -© © DOLLY Tag z. 6.4 4 

That, madam, is thereafter as they be. 938 8 
Mais SLAMMEKIN...” 

1, madam, was once kept by a Jew; and, eine 
their religion, to women they are a good ſort of people, 
* sur TAWDRY. 

Now, for my part, I on I like an old fellow ; for 
we always make them pay for what * can't do. 


1 4 " *. 


4 
"= 
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MRIS VIXEN, 
A Ik prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is no il: 


wing; they bleed freely :"1* have ſent at leaſt two or 


three dozen of them in my time to the plantations. 
* JENNY DIVE. 


But to be ſure, Sir, with ſo much good fortune as 
you have had upon the N00 yo muſt 2 ammenſely. 


rich, 
f ey Wt 
The road, indeed, hath” done ine” jolie, but the 
gaming my hath beet my ruin. | 


AIR XXIV. When: onee:1 "pl with another man's 
vile, S. | 


p | FEW 


| | | JENNY Diver, 
The gameſters and lawyers are Juggler: alike 
| if they meddle, your all is in danger; 
_ Like ok , if "once they can finger a ſonſe, © 
Teur pockets they pick, and they. pilfer your 4 
And give your eſtate to a firanger, 


A man of courage mould never put any 5 to the 
riſque but his liſe. Theſe are the tools of a man of ho- 
nour. Cards and dice are only fit for . ie | 


who prey upon their friends; 


[De takes up his piſtel, Tawdry takes up the other 
SUKY TAWDRY, 
This, Sir, is fitter for your hand. Beſides your Joſs : 
of money, tis a loſs to the ladies. Gaming takes you 
off from women. How fond non I be of you! bug 


before company, 'tis ill bred,” 
| Air rl 


Wuston huſſies ! 
JENNY DIVER, 

34. aan e kiſs, to give my wine a zelt. 

[They take him about the neck, and make ſigns to 

Peachum art conftabler, Wh cle, in en 118 X 


af 


* 


* 


- 4 
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ennie 
To them PEACHUM, and Conſtables. 


PEACHUM:. 
1 0420 you, Sir, as my priſoner. 
| MACHEATH. 
Was this well done, Jenny Women are decoy 
ducks ! who can truſt them | yours jades, Jilts, harpies, 


Nen whores | | 
X * Aen. 


1 n Mr Macheath, is not particular. The 
greateſt heroes have been ruin'd by women. But to do 
them juſtice, I muſt on they are a pretty ſort of crea- 
tures, if we could truſt them, You muſt now, Sir, take 
| your leave of the ladies; and if they have a mind to make 
you a viſit, they will be ſure to-find you at home. This 


gentleman, ladies, lodges. in Newgate, e 


Fs upon the captain to his lodgings. 2122 4 E 


AIR XXV. When firſt I laid ſiege to my Chloris, Gr. 


5 | ©  MACHEATH. 8 
At the tra 4 ſhall ſuffer with pleaſure, © 
Al the tree © hall ſuffer with ure. - 
Let me go 7) will, 12 
In all kinds of ill, 


ul. * no ſuch furies as theſe are, 


$>.4 


UF. $59<T * 


PEACHUM, N | 
Ladies, PI take care the reckoning ſhall be dif 
charg'd. d 
LE x. Macheath, e with Peachum and conſtables, ; 


** 
1 & 4 4 2 tet 
1 F 
2d 44 ** 
U , l 
* * = 
— - 


* 
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ons NE VI 


4 


unis VIXEN, : 
Look ye, Mris Jenny, though Mr peachum may have 
made a private bargain with you and Suky Tawdry for 
betraying the captain, at cn 7 aſſiſting, we ought + 


all to ſhare alike. 
MR1S COAXER, | 
I think Mr Peachum, aſter ſo long an acquiintance,. 
wight have truſted me as well as Jenny Diver. 
#4 MRI $ SLAMMERKRIN. 

I am ſure at leaſt three men of his hanging, and in 
a year's time too, if he did me juſtice, ſhould be fet 
down to ay account. 
| | DOLLY "TRULL. 

Mis Slammekin, that is not fair: for you know 
e ke. N e * 
NNY DIVER, 

As e bowl of punch or a treat, [.befieve Mris 
$uky will join with me———As for any thing _ 
ladies, you cannot in conſeience expect it. 

Mats SLAMMEKIN.. 
POLLY TRULL, 
I would not for the world 
: MRES SLAMMEKIN.. 
'Tis impoſſible for me | 7 
5 DOLLY TRULL, | 
As I hope to be ſav d, madam ———- 
MRIS SLAMMEKIN, | 
Nay, then I muſt ſtay here all night —— 
POLLY TRULL, . 
Since you command me. 
 [Exennt with great ceremany. 


(oy 
* 
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SCENE VII. Newgate. 


LOCKIT, Turnkeys, MACHEATH, Conſtables, 


4 | Lockir. | 
Noble captain, you are welcome, You ba not 
been a lodger of mine this year and half. You know 
the cuſtom, Sir; garniſh, captain, garniſh, Hand me 
down thoſe fetters there. 
_ MACHEATH., , 
Thoſe, Mr Lockit, ſeem to be the heavieſt of the 
whole ſet. With your leaye, I ſhould like the further 
pair better. 
s Locxir. | 
Look ye, captain, we know what is fitteſt for our 
priſoners, When a gentleman uſes me with civility, I 
always do the beſt 1 can to pleaſe him Hand them 
down, I ay We have them of all prices, from one 


guinea to ten, and tis fitting every gentleman Sou 
pleaſe himſelf, _ 


7 


MACHEATH, 


I underſtand you, Sir, [gives maney ] The fees here 
are ſo many and ſo exborbitant, that few fortunes can 
bear the expence of getting off handſomely, oc of dying 
like a gentleman. 
| Locxir. 15 
© |  Thols, I fee, will fit the captain better Take 
9 down the further pair. Do but examine them, Sir - 
Never was better work How genteelly they are 
made !—They, will fit as eaſy as a glove, and the niceſt 
man in England might not be aſhem'd to wear them 
[ He puts on the chains. ] If I had the beſt gentleman i in 
the land in my cuſtody, I could not equip him more 
Fandſomely. And fo, Sir I now 11 2 to your 
. en, 


ffſsce after what hath paſt between us? 


w 
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SCENE VII. 


MACHEATH. 


AIR xxvI. Courtiers, couriers, think it no harm, &. 


Man may eſcape from rope and gun, 
Nay, ſome have out-liv'd the doctor pill; 
Who taker a woman muſt be undone, 
That buſiliſt is ſure to Kill, 
The fly that fips treacle ia loft in the feels; 
So he that taſles woman, woman, woman. 
He that taſies woman, ruin meets, 


To what a woſul plight bave 1 brought myfelf ! Here 
muſt I, all day-long; till I am hang'd, be confin'd to 
hear the reproackes of a wench who lays her ruin at my 
door I am in the cuſtody of her father, and to be 
ſure if he knows of the matter, I ſhall have a fine time 


does not man in marriage itſelf promiſe a 
things that he never means to perform? Do all 
women will believe us; for they look upon - 
promiſe as an excuſe for following their own inclinati- 
ons. But here comes Lucy, and I cannot get from 
her Wou'd I were deaf! | 


SCENE 1X. 


MACHEATH, LUCY. 


1 LUCY, - ; 1 
You baſe man, you——how can you look me in the 
See here, per- 


fidious wretch, how I am forced to bear about the load 
of infamy you have laid upon me O Macheath ! thoa 
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haſt robb'd me of —— ſee qe. 
mme. F 


| 8 AIR XXVIL 4 indy tf 66 Bier ail, i | 


Thus when a good bouſewiſe ſees @ rat 
In her trap in the morning taken, 
"Wi - pleaſure ber pt goes av... 
| n revenge” for her loſs of bacon: 
| 1 Then ſbe thro A f 
| l © To the dog or cat, T N 91 ; 
To be worried e and ne. eien 


Mech Ar ln | 
Have u no bowels, no tenderneſs, 2 
to ſee a 1 theſe circumſtances E 2 "_ 
| hen 0 
bead! q Yo TO PORI 4 7 
;  .--  MACHEATH., * 
| In every reſpect but the Form); and that, my dear, 
may be ſaid over us at any time. rn ſhould 
not inſiſt upon ceremonies. From an 


his word is as good as his bond. ö FIT 
Loey; (#25 Kd) 8 2 
"Tis the pleaſure of all you 8 to | inſole the 


women 8 hays rain d. 201 


AIR XXVIN. "Te hen fa wang Ge. 


How cruel are the traitors, 
Who lie and ſwear in fe, 
hah 9 cheat unguarded creatures | 
Of virtue, fame, and reft ! 58  : 18 
* ſteals a ſhillin 79912 
Through ſhame the guilt conceals 1 
In lere the perjur 'd villain, „ 
With boaſti the git reveals, 


N * 
4 8 1 0 1 
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34 MaAcRHEATR. | 
| The very firſt opportunity, my dear, have but * 
ence, you. ſhall be my wife in whatever manner you 
LUCY. | 
Inſinuating monſter! And ſo you think 1 know no- 
thing of the affair of Miſs Polly Peachum I. could 


tear thy eyes out ! N ves 


, MACHEATH..". . 
Sure, Lucy, you can't date a fool 28 to * 
of ch n ins 
LUCY, , 
Are you not married. to her, you brute, - you ? 
+ MACHEATH.. - 


* Married ! very good. The wench giyes it out 2 
to vex thee, and to ruin me * thy good opinion. Tis 
true, I go to the houſe; I chat with the girl, I kiſs her, 
I fay a thouſand things to her, as all gentlemen do that 
mean nothing, to divert myſelf: and now the filly jade 
math ſet it about that I am married to her, to let me 
know what ſhe would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy, 
theſe violent paſſions may be of ill conſequence t to 2 
woman in your condition. 

e N 

"Come: come, „ captain, for all your + "+ you 
know that Miſs Polly hath put it out of your Ar to 
do me 8 5 you promis d m. ; 

_*. MACHEATH. 

A 2ealqus woman believes every thing her * 

ſuggeſts. To convinee you of my ſincerity, if we can 


fund the ordinary, 1 ſhall have no ſeruples of making 
you my wife; and n r of . 


two at 4 time. 


1 


$ * 1U cr. 
That you are only to be hang d, and b rid of 
them both. 8 
MACHEATRH. 


nn. my dear Luey, to give you ſatisfaction— 


THE/BEGGAR'S OPERA. yy; 


if you think there is nnn a man 
of honour ſay more? 
LUCY. 


80 then, i ſeems, you are not married 10 Miſs Polly: 

155 MACHEA TH. 

© You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigiouſly conceitedi 
No man can ſay a civil thing to her, but, like other fine- 
ladies, her vanity makes her think he's her own for even 


and ever. 


AIR XXIX. The fan had loon'd his weary ce Oe, 


The firſt time at the looking:-glaſs- - 
Dye mother. ſets her daughter, 3 
The image ſtriles the ſmiling laſs-. | ES 
Mais ſelf-love ever after, | | 

Each time ſo: looks, ſhe, founder grown,.. 
Thinks ev 'ry charm grows fironger : 
But alas, vain maid, all, eyes but Le 


. Joe you are not younger.” 
8 


ä When women conſider their own boi they are all 

alike unreaſonable in their demands, for they expect 

„„ pooommayaghents ny | | 
1 IF 

LUCY ie 

Vonder is * ſather perhaps this way we may 


light upon the ordinary, who ſhall 19 if you will be as 
good az your word or L long t to be made-an hows 


woman. 
A. 0 E * E x. 5 
' pracrion, LOCKIT with an eee 
Lockrr. | | | | 74 I 


In this laſt affair, brother Peachum, we are agreed, 
You have conſented to go halves in Macheath, © > 
E 2 


" + Py * - » 
' aan” | x — 5 y * 4 
2 — $ - k 4 7 
«. 2 2 * . - : 7 — 
_ * 
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* „ PEACHU M. ; | 
We ſhall never- fall out about — a 
to that — pray how ſtands our laſt year's accompt ? 
;LOCKIT; C7 


; If you will- run _ oye over i, youl and 'tis ſair 
and clearly ſtated. 


PEACHUM. * 0 | 
This long arrear of the government is very hard upon 
us! Can it be expected that we ſhould hang our acquain- 
\ tance for nothing, when our betters will hardly ſave 

- theirs without being paid for it? Unleſs the people in. 
employment pay better, I promiſe them, for the ſuture, 

I ſhall let other rogues live beſides their own. 

> YO. 
Perhaps, brother, they are afraid theſe matters may be · 

carried too ſar. We are treated too by them with con- 

tempt, as if our proſeſſion were not reputeable. 

'PEACHU M\, 

In one reſpect, indeed, our employment may be . 
on d diſhoneſt, becauſe, "like great llatelimen, w we encou 
rage thoſe who betray their friends, 

"Us + LOCKIT. | 

Such language, brother, any where als, might turn: 

to your prejudice, Leun to he more 3 IL beg. 
you. 

AIR xxx. id way Ec. 


When you cenſure the age, 
Be cautious and ſage, 
Leſfg the courtiers offended ſhould be : 
If you. mention vice or bribe, . 
"Tis ſo pat to all the tribe, 
Each crier—That-was level d at me. 


PEACHU M., 
Here's poor Ned Clencher's name, I ſee. Sure, bro» 
ther Lockit, there was a little unſair proceeding in Ned's 
caſe ; for he told Dt OFT ga i 


\ 
1; 
. 
: 
* 


; Who mike met.” 


information - money, for the apprehending of curl - pated 
Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we mult punctually pay 


rom the gallows, Sirrah ?. LCollaring each other. 


k % p = "WF. . = 
- Oo” -- * 
8 » 0h * F \ 
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Joe reeciv'd you had promis'd him —_— or two e's 
er. without moleſtation. | 
Locktr. 
Mr Peachum, — this is the fieſt time « my honour was 
over call'd in queſtion. + 
PEACHUM, 
| Buſineſs i is at an end. — if once we act — 


LOCKIT, 


PEACHUM;. 
You are warm, brother, 
_ _LOCKIT, | 
He that attacks my honour, attacks my ivelibood——- 
And this uſage Sir —is not to be born. 
 PEACHUM, - | 
Since you provoke me to ſpeak —1 mult tell you too, 
that Mris Coaxer charges you with defrauding her of her 


our ſpies „ or we ſhall have. no information. 
| LOCKIT. 
15 this language to me, ts +" have ard you - 


PEACHUM; 
If I am hang'd, it ſhall be. ane the. __ of. 
an arrant raſcal, « 
LOCKIT»«, 
This hand ſhall do the office of the halter you deſerve, 
and throttle you, — you dog! 
PEACHUM.. | - 
Brother, brother We are both in the 8 
ſhall be both loſers in the diſpute, ſor you know we have 
it in our po wer to hang each other, You ſhould not be. 


ſo paſſionate. alda 45 
Lockir. 
Nor you ſo provoking. : 
PEACHUN® 


'Tis our mutual intereſt, 'tis for the intereſt of b. 
E 3 


IHRE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


world we ſhould agree. If I ſaid any thing, brother, to 
the prejudice of your character, I aſk-pardon. 
LOCKIT, 
 Blother Peachum I can forgive as well as reſent—— 
Give me your band, Suſpicion does not become en. 
| rracuvn. 
only meant to give you occaſion to juſtiſy yourſelf. 
Hut I muſt now ſtep home, for I expect the gentleman. 
about this ſnuff-box that Filch nimm'd two nights om. 
the park, 1 ono at- this en 


SCENE XI. 


LOCKIT, LUCY. 


LOQKET 4 
© Whence come you, hufly ! 


#*yucr;” 1 
My tears might anſwer. that queſtion. . 
LoC KIT. 3 
| You have 10 view whimpering and fondling, like a 
ſpaniel, over the fellow that has abus d vou. 
Luc. | TY 
One can't 't help love; one can't cure it, Tis not in 
ee obey you, and hate him. 1 1 
| . LOCKIT, 
hay to bear your hufband*s death like a . 
woman: *Tis not the faſhion, now. a- days, ſo much as to 
aſſect ſorrow upon theſe occaſions. © No woman would: 
ever marry, if ſhe had not the chance of mortality for a 
releaſe, Act like a woman of ſpirit, _— and thank 
your. father for what he is doing. 


AIR XXXI. of a noble.r race was Skinkia. 


lucr. 
1: then his fate decreed, Sir ? 


Such a man can 4 think of quilting ? . 


9 


That, child, is your duty 
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When firſt we met, ſo moves me yet, 
0 ſee how my beart is ſplitting. . 


LOCKIT, 
Look ye, Lucy—there is no ſaving WEEK 1 
think, you mult e en do like other widows buy UE 
weeds, and be cheerful. 


A XXXI. 

You'll think, ter many days er 
This ſentence not ſevere; 

I bang your huiband, child, 'tis true, 


But with him hang your care. 
Twang darg dillo dec. | 


| Vw ilf 36 


= 
>. 


Like à good wiſe, go moan over your dying buſband; 
Confider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too—ſo make yourſelf as 
eaſy as you can, by getting all you can from him. 


E MI Bt; „ et 


EUCY, MACHEATH. --., 


208" 3 
LUCY: * 
Though the ordinary was ont of the way to day, I 
hope, my dear, you will, upon the firſt opportunity, 
quiet my ſcruples——0Oh, Sir my ſather's hard heart 
is not to be ſoften'd, and I am in the utmoſt deſpair, 
. MACHEATH, 
| Bot if 1 could raiſe a ſmall ſum—Would not twenty 
guineas, think you, move bim: Of all. the argu- 
ments in the way of bulineſs, the perquiſite is the moſt = 
prevailing Your father's perquiſites for the eſcape of 
priſoners muſt amount to a conſiderable ſum in the year. 


Money well üm'd, and properly applied, will _— any 
thing. 


- 
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AIR XXXIII. London ladies. 


If you at an office ſollicit your due, 
And would not have matters neglected; | 
You muſt quicken the clerk with the perguiſite 109%. 
To do what his duty directed. 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent, * 
| She too has this palpable failing, 
The perguifite ſoftens her into conſent ; 
That Fran, with all is <A 


3 LUCY. 
What hed s or money can do ſhall be * ſor all. 
0 comſort Calla upon your ety. W 
SCENE XIII. 


Ley, MACHEATH, POLLY. _ 


POLLY, 


Where is my dear huſband Was a rope ever in- 
tended for this neck? —O let me throw my arms about 
it, and throttle thee with love Why doſt thou turn 


away from me ?—'Tis thy Polly—'tis thy wile; 
| - _ MACHEATH, 
Was there ever ſuch an unfortunate raſcal as Tam! 
"LUCY, 
Was there ever ſuch another villain ! 
1 | POLLY, 
O Macheath ! was it for this we parted ? Taken | im- 


riſon'd ! tried ! hang'd ! —— —cruel reflection! I'll ſtay - 


with thee *till death—no force ſhall tear thy dear wiſe 
from thee now. What means my love ?—Not one 


kind word! not one kind look! Think what thy Polly 
ſuffers to ſee thee in this condition, 


Ir "> fs 


+ | | 
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AIR XXXIV. Alli in the Downs, GW. 


Tuba auen the fwallony,. ſeeking pre. 
Miibin the 4 15 is cloſely N * 
His conſort, with bemoaning Jay, 

. Without fits pining for tb event, 

4 = Her chattering lovers all around her Bei im, 

She beedy them ARE bird! bar Ow J . bim. 


| MACHBATH«: 
1 muſt diſown ber. [{/id?.] The wel 1 is dillrated 
LUCY- 
Am I then bilk'd of my virtue? can I have no repara- 
tion ? Sure men were born to lie, and: women ern 
them. 0 villain, villain ! 5 "% 
POLLY) :-- © * It 
Am not I thy wife ?—Thy neglect of me, * aver- 
ſion to me, too ſeverely proves i.—.—Lock on me. 
Tell me, am L not by 1585 
LVU Cr. 


- en 2 


perſidious wretch ! 
| POLLY. 9 


Barbar ous huſband ! | wks 
LUCY. ' 


Hadſt thou been hang d five months ago, I had been 
happy. N 
por. 


And I too—If you had been kind to me 'till Jeath, 
it would not have vex'd me—And that's no very unrea- 
ſonable requeſt, though from a wife, to-a man who hath». 


not above ſeven, or eight days to live. 
„ | 


Art thou ties mercial to another? Faſt thou two. | 
wives, monſter ? 


: MACHEATH. 
If women's tongues can ceaſe for an anfiver— 


? hear me. 
LUCY, 


« L won't —Fleſh and blood can't bear my uſsge⸗ 
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* 
2 "F* | 1 
* 2 t 1 241 oy 


a 


. ._ POLLY; 
Shall I noticlaim my own ? juſtiee bids me ſpeak, 


at R XXXV. Have e you heakd of a frolicſome ditty, c. 


1 MACHEATHY +; | 
t ow FIR could I be with tither, 
Mere other dear charmer away” 
" But while you thus traze me together, 
To neither a word will 7 wag 4 
LO tos a "_ W 


a #:4% / * 


a „„ 
* $2.4 


b 
Sure, my dear, there ought to be ſome preference 


Hown to a wiſe g; at leaſt ſhe may claim the appearance 


of it. He mult be diſtracted with his misfortunes, or 
he could not uſe me thus 

„„ yo afro £34. CET... 

O villain, villain! /thou haſt Lond ho Long could 


even inform againſt-thee with pleaſure, Not a prude 


wiſhes more heartily to have facts againſt her intimate 


acquaintance; than I now wiſh to: haye ſacts againſt thee. 


I would have her ſatisfaRion, and they ſhould all out. 


. Wh XXXVI. Lil trot, 


N "POLLY... 
| Pm bubbled. | 
OT 


4" — I'm bubbled. N 
rouuy, 
| 00 Fins rede b 
. 3 | 
Banbouzled, and bit * r 
I” wn SIC... 
ran Aiſtraſes are doubled, © 
LUCY. | 
ben you came, to the tree, ſhould the Pts; reſuſts 


= 


Theſe fingers, with pleaſure, could faſten the e 


POLLY, * 
Im bubbled, &c,, 77 * 8 


4 


* 9 
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Tet | MACHEATH- 

Bae paciſed, my dear Lucy This is all a ſeteh of 
+ Polly's, to make me deſperate with you in caſe 1 get H, 

| If I am hang'd ſhe-would- fain have the credit of being 

F & thought my widow-———Keally, Polly, this is no time 

for a diſpute of this-ſort, for whenever you are n 

of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 
PpoLL TV,. 
; ," Abd hat thou the heart to perſiſt in 44 1 
MAc HEATH. 

And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt in . me 
that 1 am married ? | Why, Polly, doſt thou ſeek. to ag: 
gravate my misfortunes ? N 

ann 715: 

Really, Miſs e you but 8 yourſelf Be 
ſides, tis barbarous i in you to worry a gentleman 1 in his 
circumſtances, | 


A IR Tren f 
POLLY, | 
Ceaſe your f, t 
Force or cunning - I IE ITS + "i 
Never ſhall my heart ig, | 
All theſe ſallier © * 
Are but malice ©_ 
To ſeduce my conflant man. 
"Tis moſt certain, 
By their flirting, 
Women oft have envy frown 
| Plear'd to ruin; „„ 
Others % © er 
Never happy 7 lein own | 


0 | 8 Lucey, eher 
1 „ madam, methinks, might teach you to be- 
have yourſelf with ſome reſerve with the Huſband, while 4 
- „ tas UG. | N 9 2 1 "er 5 v ; 2 
| ly 7.1% " f 5434 11 4 1 5 te Þ 
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{ACHEATH, 
hae een 


Wa ard al] + — ene 
Tf you are determin'd, madam, to raiſe a — 
in the priſon, I ſhall be oblig'd to ſend for the Turn- 
key to ſhew 8 I am ſorry, * you 
force me to be ſo ill bred. . 
, POLLY. [71 | 1 
Give me leave to tell you, madam, gelt ee 
airs don't become you in the leaſt, madam. And my duty, 
madam, obliges me to ſtay with wy huſband, madam. 


* 


AIX VI. Good morrow, gol a 


J A 
Why how now, madam Flirt? 
if you thus mu. chatter, 
And are for dirt, 
Let's try 432 1 bf can ſpalter ; 
Madam Flirt? 
POLLY, 
Why how now, ſaucy jad: ? 
Sure the weneb is tipfy! i 
Hou can you ſee me made hy bs him, 
The lf fer” agiply? ??: 
Sau _ D her. 


SC K N E u. 
LUCY, MACHEATH, POLLY, PEACHUM, 


icenb wn. 

Where's my wench ? Ah huſly ! huſly come 
you home, you ſlut; and when your fellow is hang'd, | 
bang yourſelf, to make your family ſome amends. * 8 

POLLY. bk. 

Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him—1 
muſt ſpeak ; I have more to ſay to him Oh ! twiſt the © 
fetters about me, that he may not haul me from * 


- - 


FE ACHU M. 

Sore all women are alike! If ever they commit the 
folly, they are ſure to commit another by expoſing them · 
ſelves —Away—— Not 4 word ut: are 
ar priſoner now, buffy. 6 1 wal 


AIR XxXXIX. Eh hol. 


Fon, ; 2 5 
N, power en earth can er di, 
Tie knot" tbat ſacred love hath Um. 
1 ben parents draw againſt our mind. 
De true- love knot they fafter bins. 
Ob, oh ray, ab ambor ab — 00, ob, Ker 
... .[Holdiog ee Peachum mY dr 


: 


s NE XV 
vor, MACHEATH. 3 


- 
— 9 4 1 9 
1 * , +4 1 # 


MACHEATH, + 
Iam naturally compaſſionate, wife, ſo that I cou'd not 
uſe che wench as ſhe deſery'd; which made you at ſirſt 


ſuſpect s was ne in what ſhe ſaid, 


* LUCY; 1A 
Indeed, my dear, 1 was ſtrangely eb 
MACHEATH, 


If 4 had been the caſe, her father wobl never 


have brought me into this circumſtance——No, Lacy 
——[ had rather die than be falſe to thee, 
LUCY... .. 
How happy am I, if you ſay this from. yore heart ! 


for I love thee ſo, that I could . ſee thes 


hang'd than in the arms of another. Winni 
MACHEATH» 
But couldſt thou bear to ſee me hang'd ? 
LUCY. | 
© Macheath I can never live to ſee that 4 5 
F 


\ 
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* MACHEATH, 

"You ſee, Lucy, in the cobvnrit of re you are in 
| | my debt, and you muſt now be convinc'd that J rather 
N chuſe to die than to be mother's Make me, if poſſi. 
| | ble, love thee more, and let me owe my liſe to thee-— 
If you refuſe to aſſiſt me, Peachum and your father will 


immediately put me beyond all means of eſcape. 
LUCY. 


the priſoners : and 1 fancy he is now: taking his nap in 
his own room If I can rb N Gall I go 
off with-thee, my dear! | 
| | MACHEA'T H. * 
11 If We twill be impoſſible to ly con- 
11 ceal'd. ' As ſoon as the ſearch begins to be a little cool, 
RF I will ſend to thee Till then my heart is thy priſoner, 
Adcr. 
1 Come then, my dear huſband owe thy life to me 
1 and though you love me not be grateful. —But that 
7 Folly runs in my head ſtrangely. * 
nner. victor me, T 
4A Annie: time may — wag hon gg | 


AIR . The las of Pat's mill Er. 


9 ++ 


Ilie the fox hall 3 _ N 
Whoſe mate bath left ber fide. 
Whom hounds, from morn to ebe 
Chaſe o er the country wide,  * © 
Where can my lover hide? | 4 
inoere cheat the weary p,!!! 
Vt e064 3961 NE 
fn back? 


a 5 — — 
C_— — — 89 —— PIES * 
- D 9 * „„ 
© . * 


Go My father, I know, hath been drinking hard with. 


Rs be burnt 2 


- = 4 a 
J e a 
* ET) c AL. 
\ * 
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er u s EE E. 
SCENE. dbu. 


 LOCKIT, LUCH, RARE 
| race A Ars 
To» defi wench, you malt k have n 
W en | 


LUCT.. 
Sir, hate hath been each and his 4 rolly: 
and to be ſure they know the ways of Newgate, as well 
as if they had been born and bred in the place all their 
Les, Why mult all your ſuſpicion. light upon me? _ 3 
LOCKIT. 
Lacy, Lucy, I wilt have none of theſe Kufing infircths. 
er.. | 


Wall then—if I know any 755 'of him, 1 wiſh I. 


. 
Keep your temper; e len reer 9 4 
guy 4 
ber. | 

yours, Sir.— I. do wiſh I may be burnt! 1 do. 


— nd what can I ſay more to convince you? 


Lockrr. 45 
Did be tip bandfomdly/ 0 much did he come 
down with? Come, huſſy, don't cheat your father, and 
Yiha!l not be angry with you =—Pertiaps, you have 
made a better bargain with him than T could have done 
——How much, my good girl ? r eig 
n . 
vou how; Sir, Tam fond of him, As would 2 | 
* to dane kept him with iS 
U be wh. $0 44,11, © GETS 
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* + 


LOCKIT. x 
Ab, Lucy! thy education might have put thee more 
don lby guard; for a girl in the bar of an ale houſe is 
LUCY... 


ways belicg'd. 
Dear Sir, mention not my education=—for ' twas te. 
that I owe my ruin. | 


AIR XLI. If love's 5 Cheer paſſin, Sc. 


- When yeung at the bar you firſt taught me to ſcore, ** 
And bid me be free of my lips, and no more; 
Jun, kiff'd by the parſon, the ſguire, and the fot, 
ben the gueſt was departed, the kiſs was forgot. 
But his kiſs was fo feeet, and ſo cloſely be preft, 


2 ut i eee pin'd mp 1 n the ref... 


I you « can forgive me, Sir, 1 will make a fair conkion R 


f Wann ene 


LOCKIT, 
Aud ſo.you have let him eſcape, buſly——have you ? 
LUCY. 
When a woman loves, a kind look, a 1 —__ 


Sther bribe. _ 


| yan perſuade her to any W L OA no 


LOCKIT. 

Thon wilt always be a vulgar ſlut, Lucy If yon 
would not be look d upon as a fool; you ſhould never 
do any thing but upon the foot of intereſt. That that 

eee are their own bubbles. 
| LUCY. | 0 
But love, Sir, is A misfortune that may happen to 3 


moſt diſcreet woman, and in love we are all ſools alike. 


— Notwithſtanding all he ſwore, I am now fully con- 
vinc'd that Polly Peachum is 5 his wiſe=—— Did 
I let him eſcape, ſool that I was ! to. go to. her? 
Polly will wheedle herſelf into his money, and then 
Peachup will hang him, and cheat us „ 


- 
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eee. 
80 I ain de bee —— ſorvath, . 
mann pretty excuſe 1 ie 105424 taht ag 
; LUCY, 1 = : 
- him his life and that creature enjoys the et 


, rer Macheatb !! 
nad a4 
AIR XLII. werb be lad BR 
My Jove 4s all madneſs and. fol... N 
lone r ; 
Toft, txrable,. and WAL. 430 * 
What a happy creature is olly 10 \ 5 
Was &er fuch a wretch as [! be hon th | 
_ With rage 1 redden hke ſcarletet . 
Tat my dear inconflant varlet, M 
| FX Stark. blind to my charms,. r , 
* i I Aaſt. in the arms. 467% deed =» 
i Of that its, that inveigling bark to , Wan 
ek | * Stark blind to ny cbar mn. 3h 
: | | Is loſt in the arms f n 
Tt Of that jelt, that inceigling harlot 7” | 
b | FN te my. e Mora... N , 2 8 
10 | | nene a 
4 7 i Pocket een pgs; 
And fo, after all this miſchief, T muſt ſtay here to be 
ou entertain'd with your caterwavuling, miſtreſs Puſs 
er Out of my ſight, wanton ſtrumpet ! Tou ſhall ul and 
iat mortify yourſelf into reaſon, with” now and then alittle 
{| handſome diſcipline to bring. vou to your ſenſes——Go0. 
ei 121] 
be || $CENE I, 
9 We: a F 
n- | IpexIT. 
Did FRY - 


__ peachum then intends to out - wit me in this affair; 
nen but I'll be even with him. — The dog is leaky in bis . 
7 quor, , fo.1'll'ply bim thar way, get the ſeeker from Lim, | 


. 1 35 
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and turn this affair to my own advantage Lions, wolves, 
and vultures don't live together in herds, droves or 
flocks,-— Of all animals of prey, man is the only ſociable 
one. Every one of us preys upon his neighbour, and- 

yet we herd together, — Peachum is my companion, my 
friend —According to the cuſtom of the world, indeed, 
he may quote thouſands of precedents for cheating me. 
And ſhall not I make uſe of the pgs of friend» 
WP to make him a return n 


AIR XLIII. Packington's pound. 


= Thus pameſters united in ſtiendſhip are found, ' 
Though they know that their induſiry all is a cheat ; ; 
They flock 10 their prey at the dice-box's ſound, : 
And join to promote one another's _ e 34 

But if by mi Wo 

They fail of a chap, © 
To beep in their bands, they each other intpad: 
Like pikes, lank with bunger, vbo miſt of their i. 
They bite their companions, and prey on their friends. 


Now, Peachum, you and I I, like honeſt tradeſmen, 2 are 
850 have a fair trial which of us two can over reach the 
oiber Lucy ¶ Enter Lucy. ] are there any of 
FBW 3 
LUCY... IS, 
\ Fileb, Sir, is drinking a quartern of frog waters f in 
| the next room with black Moll, e 
: LockIx. ©: 1 M55 $0164; 35 
Aid bim come to me, „ 


1 


s EN E ut 5 


LOCKIT, FILCH, 


g LOCKIT. 


Wr, boy, thov lookelt as if thou 1 wert l 
a, like a ſhotten herring, | "IE - : 


1 


" - 
oo 


f 
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FILCH, 

One had need have the conſtitution of a borſe 1 to go 
through the buſineſs.— Since the favourite child getter 
was diſabled by a miſhap, 1 bave picked up a litile mo- 
ney by helping the ladies to a pregnancy againſt” their 


being called down to ſentence. — But-if a man cannot 


get an honeſt livelihood an eafier way, I am ſure” tis what 
I can 't undertake for another ſeſſon. | 


Ig: 
: 


wennn | 
Truly, iſ that great man hould tip off, would be an 
irreparable loſs, Tbe vigour and proweſs of a knight- 
| errant never fav'd half the ladies zu diſtreſs that he hath 
done. But, boy, canſt thou ow en 
is to be found ? 10 


1 +» FILCH, 727 1th 5 097 
At his lock *, Sir, at the Crooked ane. 
= > 25150 EKUTY 35% 48t NE! 


1 have — you) [Ext | 


Filcb. In go to him there, for I have many impor- 
tant affairs to ſettle with him; and, in the way of thoſe 


tranſactions, III artſully get into his ſecret: ſo that Mac- 


| _— oY pane aye ec On 


4 +573 


SCENE IV. A ganingbiue, 


MACHEATH in a Had fru coat, BEN voor 
Marr of che MINT. 


"4.< 
Py 


MA eur avm. n 70 
1 am forry, gentlemen, the road we bases of mo- 


ney. When my friends are in difficulties, I am dlways 


glad that my fortune can be ſerviceable to them. [Grves 


them money.] You ſee, gentlemen, I am not a mere court 


friend, who profeſſes every thing, and will do nothing. 


5 ! , . WE ie bw " " 0 8 4 F » bs bf Fs 
A cant word, Ggnifying a ware-bouſe where ſtolen goods are 
depoſited, , if / #4 WITS . : ” \ 


- 0 * - - 
ov 4 # 14'S Ho © 


hr ag + 
* 2. 


way 


oo 
- 4 
F 
= 
= 4 \ 
| | 
' 
| 
| 
' 
Y i 
| 
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4 


AIR. XLIV. Lillibullero. 


80 The modes of the court ſo common are grown, | 
= That a'true friend can hardly be met: 
- Friendſhip for intereſt iu but a loan, | 
| r ee let out for what voy: a 8 
Ni true you nd. ti bes 
Some friend: ſo lind. 
Who will give you good counſel themſelves to chfends 
„ Is. ſerreuſul dim | 
Fi They promiſe, they pity, 
Bui ſhift you fer. money from friend to Friend, 


101 we, gentlemen, bave ſtill honour enongh to break 
through the corruptions of the world.----And while L 
can ſerve you, you may command me. 
| EN. 
Ne prieves: my heart that ſo generous a man ſhould be . 


| 


foch ill company and herd with e 


MATT. 
dee the partiality-of mankind ! wave may Neal 
horſe, betterithan another look over a hedge. -----Of alb 
mechanics, of all ſervile handicrafts-men, a gameſter is 


the vilelt. But yet, as many of the quality are of the 
| profeſſion, he is admitted amongſt the polices . ge pH 


I wonder we are not more reſpected. 
MAchrar B. 

There will be a deep play to-night at Mary- bone, and 
conſequently money may be picked up upon the road. 
Meet ieee ah give y9w the hint hon is oa | 
oP R337 1 

| PR | MCC. I 3 

| The fellow. wich a brown coat, — W w gold 

binding, Lam told, is never without money. 
'-  MACHEATH\ 

What do you mean, Matt? 
not think of meddling with him He's a good 
TORO POO os 00 0rd "5 "OHM 


igvolv'd. in ſuch difficulties, as oblige oem nam ev with 


sure you will 


- 
ar 


. 
7 : * — — | , 
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Fs BEN. 2 . 
dea we e nies n nua. 
redtion. = 

21 MACHEATH p wit 3 a 3 


| Have an eye upon the money 8 — Roulown jo | 
r | 
hate extortion; © F $ 
MATT» | 

Theſe We are very pretty things} we 40 

bank bills - There is ſuch a hazard in parting them off. 
MACHBATH, 

There is à certain man of diſtinction, who in his 
time hath nick d me out of a great deal of the ready 
He is in my caſh, Ben----I'll point him out to you this 
evening. and you ſhall draw upon him for the debt.---- 
Fhe company. are met; I hear the dice-box in che other 
room. Soy! gentlemen, your. oe” on meet ma 


lawn £2276 | 1 1 


— 


- 


— 2 


0 Audi with wine, bran, pee and tics 1.9 


+> 4 1. 1244, PEACHUM, LOCKIF. 1404s an 


1 108 een, 

The coronation accompt, nana N is of ſs 

intricate a nature, that I believe it will never be ſetiled. | 

 PEACHUM, - 

It conſiſts, indeed,.of a great variety of articles, - 4 
It was worth to our people, in fees. of different kinds, 
above ten inſtalments This is part & the accompr, 


brother, wy Iyes open before us, =_— 
'LOCKIT, 4 
A lady's. tail ag dae. 105 is i | 
poſed of, ny 
amen ir 


To Mris Diana Your the ally-woman) and. he 


TRE 


* 8 o 9 x bs w K os 
of e * 
c R hos 
- 4 * 
{4 


Der —— ¶ memos ws om. 
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will make a good hand on't in ſhoes and flippers, to 
wick out young ladies, upon their 6 
Lockir. FIT 
* I don't ſee any article of the jewels, 

_ PEACHUMs * 1. 

Theſ⸗ 1 well known that Sa 6 a. 
*. You'll find them enter 'd under the article of: 
exportation. As for the ſnuff-boxes, watches, 


e e ee 
their ſeveral heads. 


Rf LOCKIT. 


Seven and twenty womens pockets complete, with. 
the ſeveral things thanin tentaincd x all ſeal'd, num · 
oe a 


 PEACHUM:\ | 4 | 
N Bot, brother; ie 'e-impodiible for os now to enter 
upon this affair. We ſhould. have the whole day be · 


ſore us. Beſides, the accompt of the laſt — 6 
plate is in a * 'by itſelf, which lyes at the other of- 
ſice. 


LOCKIT- 
Bring: us akon more liquor. 


To-day wan be ſor 


pleaſure. to- morrow for buſineſs. Ah brother, 


thoſe daughters of ours are two ſlippery. huſſies. 


Keep a watchful eye upon Polly, and en in a day: 
or tuo 2 be our own 2 


III AV. bonn inthe North cou 9 


. Lockir. 8 
What gudgtons are we men ? = 
EV woman's eaſy prey, © - 
. Though we have felt the hook, . os, 
| e bite, and they betray. * SE 
The bird that hath been trapt, 
When he hears his calling mate, net 
To her he flies, again he's _ 255 1 * 
e the. 5 Se 12 1 os 
Si) Bag nern. ww 0 pt Cl ISI” I, 


. , \ 


a 


| 
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PEACHUM.. 


 'But-what ſignifies catching-the bind, if —— 
Lucy will ſet open ale dana uf the cage? 


. 


LOCKIT. 


If men were anſwerable for the follies and ſraikies of 
their wives and daughters, no friends could keep a good 
correſpondence together for two days. This is un- 


kind of you, brother; for, 8 good N what 


chey ſay or de goes. lor * : 
2 e, eme. TR * 

SE&VANT., Ga \ 

Sir, here's Mris Diana Trapes ann v 

Jou. N 2 
PEACHUM\ 

- Shall we dais ber, brother Lockit ? Sort . ALT 
|  +L@CKIT» |. 


B N a 8 
ſpoken woman. And a woman, who nn talks 
Sen will enliven the conver ſation. N 

| er "744 30 5 1 --oatinat 


| Doſe her to mall i. R 


\ 4 


: 


30 ** vl. 5 cfm 
machen, LockiT, MRIS TRAPES. | | 
PEACHUR. 2 ne 


tego ev 
your kifs, that your ginn is 


uuns TRAPS. 49 142 ed 
| 1 was always very curious in my liquors. 
x LOCKIT. 


bee bs ww! tend bein is 


260g acquainted with the flavour of - W | 
I, Mris Dye? | | 


— 
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+» » MRIS"TRAPES, 


75 Pall 1 vp—T take as large dranghis of abe e 40 1 
did of love —1 . nn v2 


; AIR XLVI. A Shepherd kept ſheep, Ge. 
: 1n the days of my youth I could bill lile a dove, fa,la, la, $6, 
Like a /parrew at all times was ready for 54 fa, la, * . 


The life of all mortals i in Ain Hts ſhould 4 paſr . 
Lip to lip while we're young--then the 7 Lethe olafe fart; 


But now, Mr Peachum; to our bulineſs—Tf you have 


"blacks of any kind, brought in of late; mantoe 
velvet ſcarſs 


mourning. 
4 : | PEACHUM:. 


Why, look ye, Mris Dye—you deal ſo hard with 
us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who ven- 
ture their lives for the goods, little or omen” a 
45 MRIS TRA TES. 

The hd) times oblige me to go very near in iy 
dealing To be ſure, of late years I have been a got 
ſafferer by the parliament— Thtee thouſand pounds 
would hardly make me amends—The act for deſtroying 
the mint was a ſevete cut hpon our_bulineſs—'Till then, 
if a cuſtomer ſtept out of the way—we knew where to 

have her. No doubt you know Mris Coaxer- there's a 
wench now, till to day, with a good ſuit of clothes of 
mine upon her back, and I could never ſet eyes upon 
her for three months t Since the act too againſt 
impriſonment ſor ſums, my loſs: there too hath 
been very conſider able; and it — be ſo, when a lady 


5 can borrow a handſome petticoat, or a clean gown, and 


I not have the leaſt hank upon her! And, o my conſci- 
ence, now - a · days molt ladies take a delight in cheating, 


R * 1 — „ e 


AF <a 
gy, 2 14 ei 


petticoats Let it be what it will— 
I am your RL for all my Malen are b of 


O tr pd a os 


11 
"4 


| | n ü 4... 8H * 
2 —— | 
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1 PEACHUM, 
Madam, you had a handſome gold watch of us t'other 


day for ſeven guineas. Conſidering we mult have our 


profit to a gentleman upon the road, a gold watch 
will be ſcarce worth the taking. 
| 1 MRIS TRA PES, . 
Conſider, Mr Peachum, that watch was remarkable, 
and not of very ſafe ſale If you have any black velvet 


ſcarfs they are a handſome winter wear; and take 


with moſt gentlemen who deal with my cuſtomers 
'Tis I that put the ladies upon a good foot, Tis not 
youth or beauty that fixes their price. The gentlemen 
always pay according to their dreſs, from half a crown 
to two guineas: and yet thoſe huſſies make nothing of 
bilking me Then, too, allowing for accidents----I * . 
have eleyen fine cuſtomers now down under the ſurgeon's 


hands: what with fees and other expences, there are great 
goings · out, and no comings-in, and not a farthing to 


pay for at leaſt a month's clothing We run great 
riſques----great riſques indeed. „ 

| ._  PEACHUM, | 
As 1 remember, you ſaid ſomething juſt now of Mris 


_ Coaxer, 


MRIS TRAPES, e 
Yes, Sir To be ſure I ſtript ber of a ſuit of my 
own clothes about two hours ago ; and have left her as 
ſhe ſhould'be, in her ſhift, with a lover of hers, at my 
houſe. She call'd him up ſtairs, as he was going to. 


Mary- bone in a hackney 'coach——And I hope, for her 


own fake and mine, ſhe will perſuade the captain to re- 
deem her ; for the captain is very generous to the ladies, 
120 LTockrr. 275 
What captain ? 
| „Anis TRAPES,.. .. I 
He thought 1 did not know him An intimate 
acquaintance of yours, Mr Peachum Only caps 
tan Mache uf five as « lord, re 


- 
G N | 5 


5 
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; FEACHUM, _ | 
To- morrow, dear Mris Dye, you ſhall ſet your own 
price upon any of the goods you like We have at 
leaſt half a dozen of velvet ſcarfs, and all at your ſer- 
vice. Will you give me leave to make you a preſent of 
this ſuit of night-clothes for your own wearing 
But are you ſure it is captain Macheath? 
MRIS TRAPES, 
Though he thinks I have*forgot him, no-body knows 


him better. T have taken a great deal of the captain's 
money in my time at ſecond- band; ſor he 8 ory | 


to have bad ladies well dreſt. 
PEACHUM. _ 

Mr Lockit avid T have a little buſineſs with the cap- 
tan Lou underſtand me And we will ſatisfy 
you 5 Mris Coaxer's debt. 

LOCKIT, | 

. it——we will deal like men of honour. 
| MRIS TRAPES, 

I don't enquire after your affairs—ſo whatever hap- 
Pens, I waſh my hands on't—It bath always been my 
maxim, that one friend ſhould aſſiſt another, —But, if 
you pleaſe, I'll take one of the ſcarfs home with me. 
is always good to have ſomething in hand. 


SCENE vn. NMugare. 
| „. | 


hay 


Jealouſy, 'rage, love and fear, are at once tearing me 


2 How I am weather: beaten and ſhatter'd with 
_ diſtreſs! 


ATR XLVII. one evening having loſt my way, Ge. 


Tu lite a diff on the ocean toſt, 

Now high, now low, with each billow born, 

With her rudder broke, and ber anchor loſt, 
Deferted and all . 


i —_ 
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While thus I ly rolling and toffing all night, 
That Polly Hes ſporting on the ſeas of Slight t- 


Revenge, revenge, revenge, 


| 8 ball appeaſe my refileſs ſprite. i 
1 *. the rats. bane ready 1 run no riſque; for 1 


can lay her death upon the ginn; and fo many die of 


that naturally, that I fhall never be call'd" in queſtion— 
But ſay I were to be hang'd----I never could be hang. 
for any thing that would give me greater n, ham 


the poiſoning, that ſlut. 
| Enter PILCH.. 


— 


, 


| ben. 
me, here's our Miſs Folly come io wil ee 
ny » LUCYs 


Show her in- _ 


SCENE. vm. 
LUCY, POLLY... 


e&4 


LUCY... & 


0 


laſt -I was ſo over · run with the ſpleen, that 1 was per- 
fecily out of myſelf And really when one hath the 
ſpleen, ay thing is to be excus'd by a friend. 


AIR XLVUIL. Now Roger, I'll tell thee, becauſde 
thou're my ſon. 


When a wie's in her pout, i 
(Ar ſhe's ſometimes, no doubt) © 
The good husband, as meek as a lamb. 

2 er vapours to flill, 

Firft grants her ber mg Br 


* 
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- Aud the quicting draught is 4 dram ; | 
» Poor man! And the  quieting draught ts a dram 


—1 wiſh all our 23 might have ſo. comfort- 
able a reconciliation, | 
POLLY. 
T have no excuſe for my own behaviour, madam, but 
my misfortunes And really, madam, I ſuffer too 
vpon your account. | 


A LUCY, 
af But, Miſs Polly——in the way of friendſhip, will 
Fou give 1 me leave to propoſe a glals of cordial to you? 


POLLY. 


strong waters are apt to give me the head-ache—— 


hope, madam, you will excufe me. 
LUC: © 
C Not the. greateſt lady in the land could ho better 
3Z in her cloſet, | for ker own private drinking You 
= fecm mighty low in Hirits, my dear, 
| POLLY, 
| 2 I am forry, madam, my health will not allow me to 
| J Accept of your offer ——1 ſhould not have left N in 
23 the rude manner I did -when we met laſt, madam, had 
3 not my papa haul'd me away fo et oy was 
32 indeed ſomewhat pravok'd, and perhaps might uſe ſome 
| expreſſions that were di ſreſpe&ful But really, madam, 


ty, that 1 deſery'd your pity, rather than your reſent- 
ment. 
"LUCY, 
But Face his eſcape, no doubt, all matters are made 
up again—— Ab Polly! Polly! 'tis I am the unhappy 
wife ; and he loves you as if you were only his miſtreſs, 
POLLY, 


wb \ 


the object of your jealouſy———A man is always afraid 
expect to be W and avoided, 


— _—-_ — 


the captain treated me with fo much contempt and cruet- · 


Sure, madam, you cannot think me ſo happy as to be 1 


of a woman who loves him too well — - ſo that I muſt 4 


7 _ = 4 N 
+ » \s K 
5323 
N y & * . 
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| | Leer. 
Then 6 our caſes; my dear poll, are xa alike. Bok 
of us indeed have been too fond, 


* . 
| AIR XLIX. o Belly Bell. 


1 POLLY, 
| A cur attends that nomad! lv, 
always would be pleaſing ; 
Tuer. | 
The pertneſs of the billing dove, 
Like tickling, is but teazing. . 
POLLY, 
What then in love can women do? 
$ LUCY. 
If we grow fand, they ſhun us ; 
POLLY. 
| And when c fy theme: dne. 
| LUCY, 


But leave us when they've, won and 


LUCY. 

Love is fo Yr whimſical in both cab that | it 18. 
impoſſible to be laſting —But my heart is . and. 
contradicts my own. 1 

f POLLY; 

But really, miſtreſs Lucy, by his laſt n I 
think, I ought to envy you When I was forc'd from 
him, he did not ſhew the leaſt tenderneſs But,, 

herhaps, he hath a heart not capable of it, 


AIR L. Would fate to me Belinda wi 


Jo Among the men, coguettet aue find, — 30 
Who court by mi women - lind | 9 
Ard us grant all their hearts defer'd,. p 
When they are flatler d and admir d. | 


We coyptes of bon ſexes are lb 3 
6 3 - 
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3 * 
" * 
* 


* unn * 


a love no other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. *. * 
dear Lucy, our huſband is one of thoſe, "2M 
1 LUCT. | 
Away with theſe melancholy 1 
my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too low. 
Let me prevail upon you to accept of my offer. 


AIX II. Come, ſueet laſs, &c. 


Come, feveet laſs, © 
Let's baniſh ſorrow, . - | 2 
Till to-morrow ; 2 N 
Come, fweet laſs,” 
Let's tale a chirping glaſs, 
| Wine can clear © 
g The vapour of deſpair ;- 
5 And make us light as air. 
Then drink; and baniſh care. 
77 
ent dear, child, to fee you in ſuch low ſplrits 
And I muſt perſuade you to what I know will do you 
800d —1 ſhall now ſoon be even with the hypocritical 


- Prutipet, [Afide. 


SCENE R. 
POLLY. | 


POLLY, 

All this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for nothing 
At this time too ! when I knom ſhe hates mel The 
diſſembling of a woman is always the fore - runner of 
miſchieſ.— B pouring ſtrong- waters down my throat, 
ne thinks to pump ſome ſecrets out of me— I'll be up- 
ren, and won't taſte a drop of her 1, Im 

oly* * 


7 * 3 On — us. 
N *- .. & 
4 


— = 
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rr SCENE x. | 
1 rvcr, with greg. waters, N 


LUCTY;- 


Wo a Miſs Polly. 
PoLLT. 


e child, you have given yourſelf trouble to 20 
purpoſe=——You muſt, my dear, excuſe me. 

LUCY... = 

Really, Miſs Polly, you are as ſqueamiſhly affected 
about taking a cup of ſtrong waters as a lady before 

company. I vow, Polly, I ſhall take it 8 ill 
if you refuſe me. Brandy and men, though women love 
them never fo well, are always taken by us with Tome | 

| reluQtance——unleſs tis in priuate. | 
_ POLLY, 

I proteſt, madam, it goes apainſ} me. What do 
Iſee ! Macheath again not er Ate "ay 
glimm'ring of happineſs is loſt, 

; [Drops the glaſs of liquor on the groiind, 
LUCY, 

Since things are thus, I am glad the Flee” hath e- 

ſcap'd: for, by this event, 'tis plain ſhe was not happy 
enough to deſerve to be poiſon d. [Afide, 


: G 
— SFr 


SCENE XI. 
LOCKIT, MACHEATH, PEACHUM, LUCY, POLLY. 


Tocxrr. | 
Let your kink at reſt, captain—You have neither th@.? 
chance of love or money for another eſcape———for you I 
are order'd to be call'd down upon your n | 
PEACH U MW, 
Away, buffy :I bis is not time ſor a man to be 


hamper d with his wives. Lou ſee che gentleman 
is in chains already. 2 ä 


„ 


bs 


7; » 


0 * 
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LUCY. | 
0 | buſband, huſband, my 3 to te 4 | 
| bat to ſee thee thus diſradts we | 
Will not my dear huſband © #3 CE Why 
* hadſt thou not flown to me for. „ with me 
thou badſt been ſale. 1 


AIR LII. The ft ime i came vet the moors | 


rok v. | 
. Hither, dear husband, urn your cyes, 
| LUCY, 
Beflow one glance to cheer me; 
POLLY. 
Think with that look, thy Polly dies: 
f ee wen 
5 o ſbun me ee hear me. 
rorrr. 
* Ti. P ny ſues, g 37 , | * 
28 es LVU CV.. . 
"Tis Lucy peaks 
| | POLLY. + 
h thus true love N ?. 25 
My beart it lurſtirę: 
| POLLY; 
CI too real. 2 
LVU CY. 
Muſt 1, | . 
4 — 7], } 1 be ſighted Pb 


| MACKEATH. 

- | What would:you have me lay, ladies ?----You ſee this: h 
affair will ſoon be at an end, without my diſobliging e 
tither of yon. F | & 

PEACHUM, 


Bat the ſettling this point, captain, might prevent + 
law-ſuit een n two widows, | F 


a A . " = < A 

r Y _m ( l 7 4 „ 4 2 I Ly 0 4 2 . 
þ - = l 

PSs... 5 F f 
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A FR LIII. Tom Tinker's my true love. 


| 7 | . MACHEATH, © | 
Which way ſhall I turn me ?—— How can 1 decide? 
Wives, the day of our death, are as fond as a bride. 
One «wiſe ii te much for moſi husbands ts hear, 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 
. This way, and that way, and which way I will, 
What would comfort the one, t'other wife would take ill. 


g . 1 POLLY. T 

But if his own misfortunes have made him inſenſible 
to mine a father, ſure, will be more compaſſionate - 
— Dear, dear Sir, fink the material evidence, and 
bring him off at his trial ——Folly upon her knees 
begs it of you. / - 


AIR LIV. I am a poor ſhepherd undone. 


When my hers in court appears, 
And flands arraign'd for his life; 
Then think of poor Pally tears ; 

' © For ah! poor Polly his wife, © 
Like the ſailor he holds up his hand, ] | 1 
Diſtreſt on the daſhing wave: 1 

* To die a dry death at land, wt” how aol 2 4 
| 1; as bad as a watery grave. \ 2 
And alas, poor Pally! By” 
. Alack, ard well-a-day ! | 8 
Befote 1 was in love, Mikes 
Ob !- every month war May, _ 
"v3.9 LUCY, * => 24 & 

If Peachum's heart is harden'd, ſure you, Sir, will \ 

have more compaſſion on a daughter I know the 


evidence is in your power How then can you be 
a tyrant ta me | | [ Kneeling, 


4 


+ 


— 
* * * 
P 


= 4 * ef 
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A IR LV. Lanthe the lovely, Oc. 


ft When he holds up his band, arraign'd far his life, 

O think of your daughter, and think I'm his wife ! 
What are cannens, or bombs, or claſhing of fwords ? 
For death is more certain by witneſſes words, 

Then nail up their lips ; that dread thunder allay; 
And os month * my life ll hereafter be May. 


_  LOCKIT., ; 

Macheath's mel is come, Lucy We know our 
own affairs, therefore let us have 00 more whimpering 
or en * 


AIX LVI. A cobler there was, Ge. 


Ourſelves, like the great, to ſecure a retreat, 


When matters require it, muſt give up our gang. © 
And good reafon why, N 


Or, inſtead of the fry, 
Evu'n Peachum and J. 
Like poor pelty raſcalis, pra hang bang 3 . 
Like poor petty raſcal, might 


PEACHUM« : 

a we Polly Your huſband is 
to die to day —Therefore, if you are not already 
provided, tis high time to look about for another. 

There's comfort for you, you ſlut, 
LOCKIT. : 


we are ready, Sir, to conduct you to the Old- Baily- 
AIR Lyn. Sonny Dundee. 


55 6 — n. 

charge n d, the lawyers are met, 

7 Judges all rang d, @ terrible ſhow ! 

18% undi 2 death is a debt, 
debt on demand -— ſo, take what I owe, 

Then farewel, my love Dear charmers, adieu, 

Gontented I Dire Tis the Fetter for Jon. 


i * 


THE BEGGAR”S OPERA, 83 
Here end: all di pute the reſt of bur lives, ; 
For this way at once pleaſe ail my wives, 


} Now, gentlemen, I am re y to attend you, 
1 SCENE MM. 
'LUCY, POLLY, FILCH. 


Tu» © * A. — * — 


POLLY. + « 
Follow them, Filch, to the court. And when the 
trial is over, bring me a particular account of his be- 
haviour, and pf every thing that happen'd. You'll 
"find me here with miſs Lucy. [Ex. Filch.] But is 
all this muſic ? | 


LUCY, 
The been, whoſe trials are put off till next ſeſ⸗ 
ſions, are diverting themſelves. Wt 
POLLY. 
Sure there is nothing ſa charming as muſic! I'm fond 
of it to diſtraQtion !—But alas !-—now, all mirth 
| ſeems an inſult upon my affliction Let us retire, my 
dear Lucy, and indulge our forrows.—---The noiſy 
crew, you ſee, are coming upon us.  [Exeunt 


A dance of priſoners in chains, &c. 
SCENE XIE 
The Condemn d. hold. 
MACHBATH, m a melancholy poſture. 
AIR Lvin. Happy groves, 25 


O cruel, cruel, eruel caſe; 


Muſt 1 e this di 22 : 


9 : _ 4 
1 


* THE -BEGGAR'S OPERA. WE - | 


AIR LIX. of all the girls that are ſo ſmart, 


"a Of all the friends in time of grief, - 
When threat'ning death looks grimmer, 
Met one ſo ſure can bring relief, | 
As this beſt friend, a brimmer. {Drinks, 


AIR LX. Britons ſtrike home. 
Since I 6 ſuing.—I. ſeorn, 1 ſeorn to wince or whine, 


[Riſes, 
AIR LXI. ene | 
5 now * my {pirits "ink ; | 
Dll raiſe them high with wine, [Drinks a glaſs of wine, © |} © 
AIR LXIL To old Sir Simon the king, 7 | 
But e the fironger grows, 
The ftronger liquor we're drinking ; 
Aud how can we feel our woes, 1 
When we've leſi the trouble of thinking ? Drinks. 1 
AIR LXIN, Joy to great Caeſr. 
7 thug nn A man can die, : 
uch belder with brandy.[Pours ont a bumper of brandy, 23 
AIR LXIV. There was an old won... a 
So, 1 drink o off this bumper, — And now 97 can ſtand the teſt. , 7 
And my com rades ſhall fee, that 7 die as brave as the beſt, m 
. | | [ Drinks, 
AIR IXV. Didyou ever ber of gin ſailor, _ 
But can 1 leave my. pretty buſſies, | | * 
Miibout one tear or tender figh ? n de 
. f 1 are 
| ATR LXVI. Why are mine eyes {till flowing. 1 
| fore 


Sas Their eyes, their lips, their buſes, ; 
Recal my love. Ah, muſt 1 die ! 


: 
: 
7 
f 


VCC 
| Some friends "of Yours ] cif; * eſire 
| * * d 


6 | 


= order'd immediate e 
ers, I believe, are no 
: Twitcher ſhould peach * 


months longer. 
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MATT, es. 
wen dn. bit 
5 JAILOR. 

Diſs Polly and Miſe Ine, iner « word wich you. 

„ | MACHEATH. ! a2 | 
Gentlemen, adler 

8 $CEN'E No e 

_— LUCY, MACHEATH, Rs 


MACHEATH. ; 

. My. dear Lucy——my dear Polly Whatſoever hath - 
paſs'd between us is now at an end If you are fond # 
of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give you, is N 
to ſhip yourſelves off for the Weſt · Indies, where you'll © 
have a fair chance of getting a hufband yes z'0n, by 
© gogd lock, two or thee, aq you fike belt. . 1 ' 

POLLY. ' 

r this ſight! 

„io 
. here i nothing mene ef fo much as «gra man. 
1 in diſtreſs, | 


1 AIR vm. At you gn veal, 66. 


| oy, ver. einn 
Weed 3 might f,. 41 r 50705 
e 
Te — Ard 1 would fo too! | . 
LUCY. 


| 7 by: ban Amid you 3. ko ove} vii end 200 
„ r 
—M dear, with Jo, , 
4 BS MACHEATH.. Co 3 > 120 robes T7 
0 bas. ane ts thought ! 1 fear ! 1 doubt! . -- &; 


2 * ey 71 droop : — See my courage. is out... ' 
WS 23. 2 tle [Torgs up the * 
il e f L LLY, 


_ . 


" 
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MACHBATH, £ 
— See my courage i 4 out. (Tarns apt empy yo. 4 
g LUCY. f 
No token of love t - TE | 
| | h nn” OR OO 
; ver. MY ieee 
.. | 
N NS MACHEATA,. Den Lot 
n But bark / 7 bear the toll of the bull; was M0 
. CHOAUS.. 
Tel de rol lol, &c. = 
* 4 Non. A 
Four women more, captain, with a d apiece 8 
5 her they ee, Enter women and children. 
MACHEATH» 
What ——four wives more ! This is too much 


— Here——tell the ſheriff's officers I am ready. _— 
Be IR Lg [Exit Macheath guarded... | 


- 


8 0 a E XVI © _ 
mms PLATE en FRO oY | 
* . . 


*., wee lb rely gef * 10 
_  _ BEGGAR, © 

Molt certainly, Sir - To make the b E g 
was for doing ſtrict poetical j juſtice. M 8 
w be bene, and for the other perſonages ofthe Cane. 
m maſt bave ſuppos d they were all. « 
hang'd or tranſported. 4 2 n 


a 


PLAYER. 
Why then, friend, this is a downright deep tragedy 
The cataſtrophe is. manifeſtly wrong 3. oy an een | 
end  - 4 
; H. 2. b 


— — 
8 


F td bes 
* 
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5 BEGGAR. 
Your objeclion, Sir, is very juſt; and is eaſily re- 
'moy'd. For you muſt allow that in this kind of dra- 
wa, tis no matter how abſurdly things. are. brought a- 
bout So————you rabble there —— run and 
cry, A reprieve | ———-let the Fn be brought back 


" bo his wives in triumph... ' - . 
PLAYER, 


All this we muſt do, to comply with d the ul of the 
. town, a — | 
7 rec. 


Through the whole piece you may obſerve ſuch a ſi- 
militude of manners in bigh and low life, that it is dif- 
Fcult to determine, whether, in the faſhionable vices, 
the fine” gentlemen . imitate the gentlemen of the road, 
'of the gentlemen?! of the road the. fine gentlemen —— 
75 the play, ain'd as I firſt intended, it would 

ave ne A excellent moral: it would have ſhewn 


that the lower 2 of people have their vices, in a degree, 


as well as the rich; and that they are puniſn d for them. 
8E N E XVII. 


We; 7 Q Hem MACHEATH, "with . 40. bn: 
Se MACHEATH.:.- - „ 
3 ; Tam not left to my choice, but "muſt 


have a wife at laſt. —Look ye, my dears, we will have 
nos controyętſy now. Let us give this day to mirth. 
And ! 8 ſhe who thinks w/e A, 4 will teſti- 


org Mg el ps bot boa cyan 
12. 3 tin . 1 LL. N 14 2 1 ts 
Cone a dance. 4 „ 
MACHEATH» FR 22, 


Ladies, I, hope you will give me 1 to, preſent a 
. to each of you. © And, if 1 may without offence, 
"or this u 1 take OY for mine—.— And. i lie, 


. 


: 
19 


2 


| 


"oi 
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you flut—— for. we were really married 1 for the- 
reſt - But at preſent _ your own ſecret, 
| _ [To Polly. 


A DANCE. 


AIR LXIX. Lumps of pudding, Ez 


Thus I Hand, like the Turk, with his doxies around ;; 
From all fides their glances bi paſſion confound ! 
For black, brown, and fair, his inconſlancy .burns, 

And the different beauties ſubdue him by turns: 
Each calls forth her charms, to provoke bis deferer, 
Though willing to all, with but one be retires. 

But think of this maxim, and put off your ſorrow, 

The wretch of to-day, may be happy to-morrow. 
CHORUS, 

- But thigh 7 thi maxim, &c. 


The END of the FIRST PART. 
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PAL Soren 33% 5236485 Þ 
h, 16 ban 2 
POET, 

Fe a play ! is like more laſt wordt; NA kind 
of abſurdity: and really, Sit, you have 2 

upon me to purſue this ſubject againſt my Lars. cop. 

« .aſteravyer, on 

Be the ſacceſs as it will, you are ſhow of — vou 
havggontracted for: and upon the basement proſit 
no Mey can blame pon for-endertaking it. 4% da hen 
| + . FOBT, lt ont ay gt 200% arts | 
1 Wer I muſt de been look'd upon as whimſical and 
- Gogalar,. if I had ſcrupled to have riſqu'd my reputation 
for my profit: for why ſhould 1 be more ſqueamiſh than 
my betters ? And ſo, Sir, contraty to my 3 [ _ 


u ks e upon the ſtage 7 


* Iſt PLAYER, SS IVEY : 522 
Conſider, Se, you hare regelbar on your ide." * 
er. n en nech 


| But — the pleaſure of novelty is loſt: and in wid 
| of this nature I am afraid I ſhall hardly be pardoned for 
' imitating myſelf; -foriſure pieces of this ſort are not to 
be followed as precedents; My dependence, like a cheat- 
ing bookſeller's, is, that the kind reception the'firſt- part 
met with will carry off the ſecond, be it hat it win. 7 
In et T ed 216 db:eva rin 3 nöd ens 5 te 
Vos ſhould; not diſparage your own works; you” will © 
have crities-enough who, will be glad to do that for yon 
| and let me tell you, Sir, that alter the STII 
"1 dal. enn vi bo 4% 206 8 
5 r law 1 bann perk 52 16> bna 
Since 1 — had more applauſe than I eder I 
* * un _—_y be content if critics ow me 


I 10037 aan 
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leſe. e e eee 
indeed, if, as ſoon as I have received one unmerited fa- 
vour, 1 ſhould ly lim to another; I dow lier wy 
Aenne | 
uſt yvayen. 
Ebope, bis, inf the cataſtrophe you have not run into 
e abſurdity of your laſt piece. 
POET, | 
| 1 know that I have been -unjuſtly accuſed of having 
' given.up my moral for-a joke, like a fine gentleman in 
converſation; but, whatever be the event now, I will 
e ee er : 
it rar. 
| Really; Sir, an anther ſhould comply with the enſtoms . 
and take of the town, Ii m indeed afraid too 
that your ſatire here and there is too free. A man ſhould 
be cautious how! he mentions any vice whatſoever. beſore 
good companys, e et it to 


* 


ee 
. Sit, bath the privilege of das whe: 
tack vice, however dignified or diſtinguiſhed, and preach- 


|  - ers and poets ſhould not- be too well bred upon theſe oc- 


caſions: no body can wanne the vice, 
nn | 
Ik Aare 


| Bar how as you hinder Had applications ? 

7 POL T4 
A thoſe ae fot chi be ande e, n 
a no particular. perſons; my ſtrokes are at vice in general: 
f RY an vicious are -hurt, I wake no 
apology, but leave them to the cure of their flatterers, 


If an author write in character, the lower people reflect 


on the follies and vices of ihe rieh and great, and an In- 
dian judges and talks oſ Europeans by thoſe he hath ſeen 
and converſed with, Sc. And I will venture to own. 
that I wiſh every man of power or riches were really or 
apparently virtuous, which would ſoon amend and re- 
form the common people, who a& by imitation. 


— 


959 


* — 


Iſt eLavss. 


your own country, without doubt, would be look d upon 


5 as more prudent, Though your ſatire, Sir, is on vices 
vicious, 
man thinks you particular; for copſcience will make ſelf 


in general, it muſt and will give offence; 


_ 
% Ao 


' INTRODUCTION. 33 


But alittle indulgence and Soil teak of | 


application, And why will you make yourſelf -ſ{o-many 
enemies? 1 ſay no more upon this. head. As to 8, 1. 
hope you are ſatisfied we have done all we could ſor 


your emen 


"od PLAYER, 


'Tis ris elde to perform E 2200 
fine fingers within are out of humour with their parts. 


The Tenor ſays he was never offered ſuch an affront, and 
in a rage flung his clean lambſkin gloves into the fire : 


be ſwears that in his whole life he yever ogy wu 


fing, or could ſing, but in true kid. 
iſt eLayen. 
Muſic might tame and civilize wild beaſts, but "Us 
evident it never $51 conſt tame. and civilize muſicians.” | 


* 


Enter 3d. PLAYER. Wes. 
vers 0 mus) et, 
A zd PLAYER..." 2 


N "air Signora PEP. ſays ſhe finds ber dende, ne 
low, that ſhe had father die than ſing it. 2 


_ iſt rLAr za. 
Tell ber, een 7 can make ber ing it, - 


. SIGNORA CROTCHE TA. 


CROTCHET TA» 


wes tromantane ! 2 W 5m 


virtu ? will they, not n n 


2 WS 


2 


” i 


a 


. 


96 INTRODUCTION. 


Make me « fog it ! good gods, ſhould I tamely ſubmit to 
ſach ulage, I Ghoujd debaſe myſelf through way Europe, 
"uſt eLayER, 
| NY the opera, nine of ten years ago, I remember, ma- 
* cum your appearance in a character little better than a liſh, 
© "CROTCHETTA.” 

A fi! monſtrous!" Let me inform you, Sir, that a 
mermaid or ſyren is not many removes from a ſea- -god- 
deſs ; or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh which you 

are pleaſed to call me'by way of reproach. I have a cold, 


Sir; I am ſick I don't ſee, why 1 may not be allow'd 


the privilege of ſickneſs now and then as well as others, 
If a ſinger may not be indalg'd in her 'humours, I am ſure 
ſhe will ſoon become of no conſequence with the town. 
And fo, Sir, I have a cold, I am hoarſe, 1 hope no 

you! are latiebed. 5 [Ex xit Crotchetta in a fory: 


5 1 11 "Enter 475 PLAYER. A 


199 


| © ty 


De Ath PLAYER, | 
Sir, the Baſs valee inſiſts upon ann lockig: 
=; nr ſhoes.” 
| iſt PLAYER. 
There is no ruling caprice. But how all we make 
our excuſes to the houſe? | 
2 Ach rar. 

Since the town was laſt year ſo kind as to encourage 
an opera without ſingers, the favour I was then ſhown 
obliges me to offer myſelf once more, rather than the 
audience ſhould be difamiſs'd, All the other comedians a 
upon this emergency are willing to do their vet, and hope 
4; for wer rods and indulgence. 

'S - iſt evaver, 
Ladies and gentlemen, as we wiſh to do * thing 
ſor your diverſion, and that ſingers only will come when 
they will come, we beg you to- excuſe this unforeſeen ac- 
cident, and to accept the propoſal of the comedians, who 
rely wholly on your courteſy and protection. ¶Exrimt. 

The OUVERTURE, ; 


4 


- 


Damaris. 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


Ducat. f \ | k 
Morano, | 


Vanderbluff. f 


Capſtern. 
Hacker. 
Culverin. 
Laguerre. 
Cutlace. 
Pohetohee. 
Cawwawkee, 


Servants, Indians, Pyrates, Guards, &c. 


Polly, 
Mris Ducat, 
Trapes. 
Jenny Diver, 
'Flimzy. 


SCENE, in the nl. nder. 
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sECON DU ART 
OF THE Ro 
BEGGAR'S OPERA 
ACT IL SCENE 4 
SCENE, Ducat's houſe, 


DUCAT, TRAPES, "7 15. GO 


TRAPES, 
"HOUGH you were born, and bred, and live” li this 
Indies, as you are a ſubj ect of Britain, you 
ſhould live up to our cuſtoms. Prodigality there is a 
faſhion that is among all ranks of people, "Why, our 
very younger brothers puſh themſelyes into the polite 
world by ſquandering more than they are worth. Io 
are rich, very rich, Mr Ducat; and 1 grant you, the 
more you have, the taſte of getting more ſhould grow) 
ſtronger upon you. is juſt fo with us. But then the 


richeſt of our lords and gentlemen, who live elegantly, 
I 2 | 


* 


1 p 7 * 
or — 
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always run out. 'Tis-genteel to be in debt. Your lu- 
Xury ſhould diſtinguiſh-you from the vulgar. , You cannot 
be too expenlive i in your pleaſures, 


AIR I. The diſappointed widow. * 


Tze manners of the great affect; 
Stint not your pleaſure : 
1f conſcience had their genius checks, 
How gain'd they treaſure ? 
The more in debt, run in debt. the more, 
Careleſs who is undone; 
QMorali and honeſty leave to the poor, 
; A. they do- at nenen 


DUCAT. 


I never eat to have beard thvift laid to my Ps ; 
There is not a man, though I ſay it, in all the Indies, 


Who lives more plentifully than myſelf, nor who en- 


joys the neceſfiries of life in ſo handſome a manner. 
TRAPES, 

There it is now. Who ever heard a man of fortune 
in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If the neceſ- 
faries of life would have ſatisfied. ſuch a poor body as 
me, to be fure I had never come to better my fortune to 
tze plantations. Whether we can afford it or no, we 
muſt have ſuperfluities. We never ſtint our expence to 
our own fortunes, but are miſerable if we do not- live 
up to the profuſeneſs of our neighbours, If we could 
content ourſelves with the neceſſaries of liſe, no man a- 
live ever need. be diſhaneſt. As to women now, why, 
look ye, Mr Dueat, a man hath what we may er 


* is neceſſary in a wife. 
DU CAT. 
| Ay, and more |! | 
| TRAPES, 


But, for all that, d'ye ſee, your married men are Ly 
- beſt cuſtomers ; it keeps wives upon their good beha - 
viours, 


” VI | hs VP * 
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DUCAT, 


[Bot thre are Jealous and dein hac, Mel. 
Trapes, 
TRAPES,. 


Bleſs us all ! how little are our cuſtoms n on 
this fide the herring pond ! Why, jealouſy is eee. | 
faſhion even among our common country- | 
I hope you are better bred than to be jealous. A hase 
band and wife ſhould have a mutual complaiſance for- 
each other. Sure your wife is not ſo unreaſonable to. 
expect to have you always to, herſelf. 

, DUCAT. 

As I have a good eſtate, Meis Tapes, r 
lingly run into every thing that is agreeable to my digni- 
ty and fortune. Nobody throws himſelf. into the ex: 
travagancies of life with a freer ſpirit, As to conſcience 
and muſty morals, I have as few drawbacks upon m 
profits or pleaſures as any perſon of quality in England; 
in thoſe I am not in the leaſt vulgar. Beſides, madam, 
in moſt of my expences, I run into. the polite taſte : I 
have a fine library of books that I never read; I have- 
a fine ſtable of horſes that I never ride; I build, I buy: 
plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable- 
and curious, as your great men do, merely out of 0- 
ſtentation. But, indeed, I muſt 3 I do ſtill co- 
habit with my wife; and ſhe is very uneaſy and vexati- 
ous upon account of my viſits to you. 

TRAPES, 

Indeed, indeed, Mr Ducat, you ſtiould break thro®' 
all this oſorpation at once, and keep. Now, too, is. 
your time; for I have a, ſreſn cargo of ladies juſt ar- 
rived : no man alive ſhall ſet. eyes upon them till you 
have provided yourſelf. Yau ſhould keep your lady in 
awe by her maid ; place a handſome, briſk wench near 
your wife, and he will be a ſpy upon her into the bar- 
gain. I would have you ſhew yourſelf a fine gentleman; 
in "very ching, 0 L 3; 


1 = | | : 


IG 
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| DUCAT. BY 

But I am ſomewhat. advanced in life, ' Mris Trapes, 
and my duty to my wife lyes very hard upon me ; I muſt 
leave keeping to younger huſbands and old batchelors. 
"0" 60 Teen: wil! it 22 rok 

There it is again now ! our very vulgar purſue plea» 
ſures in the fluſh of youth and inclination, but our great 
oy oy ſaſhionably profligate when their appetite hath 


. AIR I. Thelrifh ground. 

i B A8 8. | 
| DUCAT.. 
Nat can wealth 
When 4v2re old 40 0 
Touth and bealth © nn 
Are not feld. ork | N 


TREBLE. 


ars. | A 
...  * When lone in the pulſe beats lo, MP. 
i FA haply it may with you) 
Air can freſh youth heſleau, 
5 And kindle defire anew. 
| Thus, numb'd in the brake,.. 
. Without miticn, the ſnake 
©.» + Sleeps cold winter away-;; - 
Vu in every vein 
"© Life quickens again 
0 On ile boſom 7 May. 
40 097 Mer bg? £# | 


CL 


We are not here, 1 muſt tell you, as we are in London, 
where we can have freſh goods every week by the wag- 

on, My maid is again gone aboard the veſſel ; ſhe 
is perſe&ly.charm'd with one of the ladies; "twill be a 
credit to you to keep her, I have obligations to you, ji 
Mr Ducat, and I would part with her to no man alive 
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but yourſelf. If I had her at London, ſuch a lady 
would be enough to make my fortune; but, in truth, 
ſhe is not impudent enough to make herſelf agreeable to 
the ſailors in a public-houſe in this country. By all. 
accounts, the hath: 6: hedroougionty fit for a private fa» 
mil 

4 q | DUGAT. . 

Pat how ſhall I manage mares with my ue 

 ,"TRAPES, 

Juſt as eee do with us. We could 
bring you many great precedents ſor treating a wiſe with 
indifferenee, contempt, and neglect; but that, indeed, 
would be running into too high life. I would have you 
keep ſome decency, and uſe her with civility. You 
ſhould be ſo obliging as to leave her to her liberties, 
and take them to yourſelf, Why, all our fine ladies, 
in that they call pin-money, have no other views; "tis 
what they all expect, 

+ DUCAT, 


But I am afraid it will be hard to make my wiſe think 
Re a gentlewoman upon this ſubject; 1 that, if I 
take her, 1 muſt act prudently, and keep the affair a 
dead ſecret, | | 

| - TRAPES. 

As to that, Sir, you may do as you Re Should: 
it ever come to her knowledge, cuſtom and education, 
perhaps, may make her, at firſt, think it ſomewhat: odd: 
but this I can affirm with a ſafe conſcience, that many 


a lady of quality have ſervants of this kind in their fav. 


milies ; and you can afſyrd an expence as well as the bell 
of them, | 
DVCAT,- 10 


ie fortune, Mris Trapes, and would fain make 
a modiſh figure in life ; gf rv the 
Il take her into the family, | dung 


TRAPES, 


I am glad to ſee you fling yourſelf into the polite taſte 
N Few, indeed, have the tum ot lane: 
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1 get money; but fewer know how to ſpend it. handſome- 
b ly aſter they have got it. The elegance of luxury con - 
= fiſts in variety, and love requires it as much as any 0: 
our appetites and paſſions; 'and there is a time of life 


3 DUCAT. 

1 Nay, Mris Trapes, now you are too hard upon me; 

Sure you cannot think me ſuch a clown as to be really 
in love with my wiſe! We are not ſo ignorant here as 

you imagine. Why, 1 marcied ber Ee ag, 

| * | only wk her * 


AIR III. Noel lh, 


| He that weds a beauty, 
| Soon will. find her clay; 
When pleaſure grows a duty. 
_  Farewel love and joy: 
He that wed for treaſure, 
(Though be hath a wife) 
Path choſe one laſting pleaſure 
_ a married life. 


SCENE. u. e 
r. TRAPES, DAMARIs. 
3 74 2 ben, 14 | ' 

uri, [calling at the door}. Damaris, I charge you: 
not to ſtir from the door; and the moment you ſee your 


lady at a diſtanco returning from her walk, be ſure to. 


give me notice. 
i '  TRAPES.. 


"AiShe i is in moſt charming rigging ; ſhe won't coſt your 
uFany, Sir, in clothes at firſt ſetting out. But, a-lack- 
a-day I no bargain could ever thrive with dry lips:. ax 

| glaſs of liquor makes every. thing go ſo” .glibly. 
- DUCAT: = 
Here, Damaris; a glaſs of rum for Mris. Dye. 671 5 
[Damarr goes rout,and returns. with a bottle and glaſs, ul 


. 


4 


4 1 
7 « 
—_—_ 
BE... bs Y 
4 A. ad S — 


| when a man's appetite ought to be whetted by a delicacy. 
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| TRAPES, 

But, as I was faying, Sir, I would not part with her 
to any man alive but yourfelf; for, to be ſure, I could 
turn her fo ten times the profit by jobs and chance eu- 
ſtomers. OT * here's to ba lady's bea 


8 CEN E III. 
DUCAT, TRAPES, FLIMZY. 


TRAPES, | 

Well, Flimzy, are all the ladies ſafely landed, and 
haye you done as I order'd you ? 

FLIMZY, 

Yes, madam, The three ladies for the run of the 
houſe are ſafely Iodged at home; the other is withont in 
the hall to attend your commands. She is a moſt deli- 
_ cions creature, that's certain. Such lips, ſuch eyes, 

and ſuch fleſh and blood ! If you had her in London, 

you could not fail of the cuſtom of all the foreign mi- 

niſters. As I hope to be ſaved, madam, I was obliged 

to tell her ten thouſand bes, before I could prevail 

upon her to come with me. Oh, Sir, you are the moſt 

lucky, happy man in the world! Shall I go'call her a? 
TRAPES, 

tis neceſſary for me firſt to inftru& her in her duty, 
and the ways of the family. The girl is baſhfuf and 
modeſt ; fo I muſt ask leave to prepare her by a little 

private cb eminem and, aſterwards, Sir, I ſhall leave 
you to your private converſations, | 
FLIMZY, 


But, I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor Flimzy ; 


ſor the richeſt man alive could not be more ſcrupulous FE 


than I am upon theſe occaſions, and the bribe only can 
make me excuſe it to my conſcience. I hope, Sir, you 


will pardon my freedom, [He . ne 1 
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AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me. 


My conſcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for hi beſt tation. | 

' Whert's the 2 when touch'd with gold, | 
Proof again tempration ? (Ex. Fl _ 


-47 ia; 'DVCAT. 


© We can never enough encourage ſuch uſeful qualifica- . 
nh tions, You will let me know when you are ready for me. 


8s EN E. IV. 
TRAPES, | 


1 wonder I am not more wealthy ; : for, 0 my bout 


ence, I have as few ſcruples as thoſe that are ten t hou- 
ſand times as rich. But, a- lack-a-day ! I am forced to 
play at {mall game, I now and then betray and ruin 
an innocent girl. And what of that ? Can I, in con- 


ſcience, expect to be equally wealthy with thoſe who be- 


tray and ruin provinces and countries? In troth, all 


©. their great fortunes are owing to ſituation ; as for genius 


and capacity, I can match them to a hair : were they in 
my circumſtances, they would act like me; were I in 


theirs, I ſhould be rewarded as nr 


AIR v. Tees within « falong, 


In pimps and politicians 
pe genius ii the ſame ; 
Both raiſe their own condition} / 
On others guilt and Jhame ? 
_ With a tongue well tipt with lie, 
Each the want of parts ſupplies, 
And with a beart that's all diſeuiſe 
Keeps bis ſchemes unknown, 


- 


PART SECOND. 


Seducing like the devil, 
They play the tempter's part, 
* have, when moſt they're civil, 
Moſt miſchief in their heart, 
Each a private commerce drives, - 
Firſi corrupts, and then connives, 
And by his neighbour's vices tariven, 
For they are all his own, 


S C E N E V. 
zRAPES, FLIMZY, POLLY. _ 


TRAPEs. | 
Bleſs my eye-ſight | what do I ſee? am I in a dream, 
or is it Miſs Polly Peachum! Mercy upon me ! child, 
what brought you on this fide of the water ? ' 
POLLY, 
4 madam, and the diſaſters af our Gaily. But 
I am. equally ſurpriz d to find an acquaintance here, You 
cannot be ignorant of my unhappy (tory, and perhaps 
' from you, Mris Dye, 1 may receive information 
that may be uſeful to me. 
TRAPES. 
vou need not be much concern d, Miß Polly, « at a 
ſentence. of tranſportation. ; for. a young lads "of your 
beauty hath wherewithal to make her un 1 
country. 
POLLY, 


Pardon me, madam ; you miſtake we, Though 1 

Vas educated among the moſt profligate in low life, I 

never engag'd in my father's affairs as a thief or a thief- 

. catcher, for. indeed. I hated. his profeſſion, \ Would my 
papa had never taken it up, he then ſtill had nn 

and 1 ns never known Macheath ! - 


4 
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AIR VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 


She who bath Felt a real pain 
By Cupid's dart, 

Find that all abſence ir in vain 

Do heal her heart. 

_ Though from my lover cafl 
Far as from pole to pole, 

Still the pure flame muſt laff, 
For love is in the ſoul, 


You muſt have heard, madam, that T was unhappy in ' 
my marriage. When Macheath was tranſported, all my 
peace was baniſhed with him; and my papa's death hath 
now given me liberty to purſue my inclinations, | 


' TRAPES, 
Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr Peachum-! Death was ſo 
2 — oblig' d to him, that I wonder he did not allow him 


a_ reprieve for his own ſake. 'Traly, 1 think he was 
oblig d to no-body more, unleſs the phyſicians ; but they 
die it ſeems too. b i very ee he takes all 

alike, friends and foes. 


POLLY, 


Every monthly ſeſſions· paper, like the apothecary's 
fles, if I may make the compariſon, was a record of 


his ſervices. | Bat my papa kept company with gentle - 
men, and ambition i is catching. He was in too much 


haſte to be rich, I wiſh all great men would take 
warning. Tis now ſeven months ſince my papa was 
hang d. 8 


TRAPES, 


This will be a great check indeed Or da 
. enterprizing genius; and it will be dangerous to puſh at 


making a great fortune, if ſuch accidents grow common. 
But ſure,” child, 2, fiat toes e e 
lowing Macheath, 


* 


PAR 1 $E:COND. tog 


| SOLE TS. 

1s following: him Lam eee * 
hand him, and, like a troubled ghoſt, ſhall never be at 
reſt till 1 appear to him. If I can receive any informa- 
don of him e menen a e 11“ 
ip. yer 1 N | 


TRAPES. | 


© My dear Miſs Polly, . 1 


now above a year and a half fince he robb'd his maſter, 
ran away from the plantation and turn'd pyrate. Then 
again, what, puts you beyond all poſſibility of redreſs, 
is, that ſince he came over, he married a tranſported 
ave, one Jenny Diver, and ſhe is gone off with him, 
Lou muſt give over all thoughts of him, for he is a very 
devil to our ſex; not a woman of the greateſt vivacity 
changes her inclinations half. ſo faſt as he can. Beſides, ” 
he would diſown you; for, like an upſtart, he hates an old 
acquaintance. eee but 
nm,, . 

Ss THe 

Mee e e love? | 


ATR. vn. 0 wan waly, up the wan. 


© Adieu ! adieu! all hope of blifi! 
For Polly always muff be thine. 
Muff then my heart be never his, 
Which never can again be mine ? 
O love, you play a cruel part, 
= ures ol 7 in the wound; 
72 reward a conflant heart, . 
| — 1 Cranes * mann 
N 860 arne. 

il 1 once again), Miſs Polly, you mul think no 
more of bim. Lon are like a child who is crying after 
a butterfly that is hopping and fluttering upon every flower 
in the field. There is not a woman that comes in his way 


n 0 


nf 
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him, But, my dear girl, T hope you took care, at your 
| leaving England, | to . off where withal to ſupport 


. charity relieve” me. 
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Von. NF Bu bes e116 x ah 
„„ bine in 01 2259798 1 Hi: N. 
Since he is loſt) Fam infenkible'of evely eder mif 
fortune. I brought indeed a ſum of money witli'me3' 
but my cheſt was broke” open at fea, and I am now a 
miſerable vagabond yr wen to danger 250 wan * 
| WHEN 
ere ar mon . wp, n 
Poor 14! TN — had great dealings 


together, and 1 ſhall be grateful to his memory, T wilt 


look upon hr as my daughter”; — be with-me: 
POLLY, 1 NEHA 29.7 
As ſoon as I can have remittances from England, 1 
ſhall be able to acknowledge your goodneſs: I have Tilt 


| Eye hundred pounds there which will be return'd to me 


upon demand; but 1 had rather undertake any honeſt 
lervice that might afford me a jg ere than be 


burdenſome to my friends. 
nne. n end we 1 


sure never any thing happen d ſo luckily ! Madam 
Ducat juſt now wants à Tervant, and :I'know! ſhe will 


take my recommendation; and one ſo tight and handy 
as you muſt pleaſe her: then again, her. huſband is the 
civileſt, beſt-bred man alive. Lou are now in her houſe; 
and 1 won't leave it, till I have ſettled you. Be cheer- 


fol, my dear child; for who knows but all theſe miſ- 


fortunes may turn to your advantage? You are in a rich 


creditable family, and I dare ſay your perſon and carriage 
.. will foon make you a favourite. As to captain Macheath, 


you may now ſafely look upon yourſelf as a widow : and 
who knows, if madam 'Dueat ſhould tip off, what may 


po. ph That recommend You! * Polly, 46 Fate 
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ov AIR VU. 0 fu, come tye mes 


 Dojpair ts but Holly; 4 
Hence, "melancholy + | 
Fortune attends you while youth 1 in 3 
By beauty's paſſe tun, 
Urd with-diſeretion, & 29:0 A 
amen mg Hines ee nan fer. 


Y 2 a9 | 


) Ty onthe, | 
The 3 male you offer me, n me 48 
happy: as I can be in my eircumſtance, and 1. A 
it . thouſand obligations. | 
TRAPES, 

4 Takes e dal bans acct hn: 
1 two, and Pil take care to ſeitle all matters and conditi- 
| ons ſor your reception. Be l Miſe 3 Than 

| ; my beſt ſor you. 


es - SCENE 1 


1 


ars, - 


101 VD a "BRAPES: E aaa 
-Mr Dvest, Sie, you may come in. I have had this 
very girl in my eye for you ever ſince you and I were 
firſt acquainted; and, to be plain with you, Sir, 1 have 
run great riſques for her: I had many a ixatagem; to be 
ſure, to inveigle her away ſrom her relations! ſhe too 
berſelf was exceeding dificult. And I can aſſure you, 
to ruin a girl of ſevexe education is no ſmall addition to 
- the pleaſure of our fine gentlemen. I-can be anſwerable 
ſor it too, that you will have the firſt of her. I am ſure 
I could have diſpos d of her upon the ſame account for at 
leaſt a, hundred guineas to an alderman of London; and 
then again, I might have had the diſpoſal. of her again 
as ſoon as ſhe was out, of keeping: but * are * 
friend, e not * you! with ou. 


THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 
0 DUCAT, 0 
| But if like ber, } wot ieee pon wm before 


band; for ſhould I grow fond of her, I know you have | 


be en of other trades pcople, and would grow Fj. 
more impoling ;. and I — conpiny.. -» ml 
Ss TRAPES,.. - 94 
Brs!ure you cannot think a hundred pilloles 100 mach ; 
1 mean for me. 1 leave her wholly to your generoſity, 
| Why your fine men, who never pay any body clſe, pay 
H their pimps and bawds well; always ready money. 1 
= always deal conſcientiouſly, and den dhe loweſt prices upon 
i. my ladies: When you ſee her, I am fore you will-atiow 
_ - F575 EO EEE | 
: eyes wee i -.| 
4 $4 Duc Ar. A FEE F 
But, Fg Mris Dye, a hundred viſtoles ſay you ? 
= why 1 could bye f dove Py _—_— 
2% price. | | 
24 | TRAPES. 7 
| Bit fre you en worth hd @ thy « fac be 
Chriſtian at that rate. You are not us'd to ſee ſuch goods 
on this fide of the water. For the women, like the 
clothes, are all tarniſh'd and half worn out before they 
are ſent hitler. Do but caſt your eye upon her, Sir; 
the door ſtands half open; ſee, yonder ſhe crips in con- 
enen vic wy wd dini in the bal. | 
by” - 7 gCAT. *' 
| | Why way I malt oon he is handſome. | 
x 1 PRAPES, 
Wund ase 90s are no more mov d by her cen if-the 
: | were-your wile. Handſome l what à cold huſband like 
= expreſſion is that! Nay; there is no harm done: if 1 
11% take her home, I don't queſtion the making more money 
of her. | She was never in any body's houſe but your 
dyn fince'ſhe was landed. 2 61 ee eee 
* Pre- the leaſt adulteration. : 
por. 


1 yu eve u u ey you down upon the mil 


4 A 


P&RT SECOND. 


Ton fall leave her yith me, imp vin | 4 
Mris Dye, { 
exkety.” b 


What a ſhape is there ! ſhe's of the fineſt growth. 


eig | 
You we ne. OE * cvs WE OT 


= — 
— 


DUCAT, * 1 0 8714 
n 1 have paid you ten. 
| TRAPES- 
[vs eee kia om tk en" 
pc. | 
I want no provoking commendations. lm in youth 
I'm on fire, F ieee aud this here | 
makes it juſt fl » 32 444. 
© TRAPES. 
Wie. wang complexion-! how charming a 
colour! In ſhort, a ' fine woman has all the perſeehions 
of ſine wine, ee een 


n 


rative. : n a 
q r 
This Ky then makes i jul the fm. $0109, was 
ien TORE 


SCENE yu. 
| DUCAT,, TRAPRS, DAMARIS.. |: 26a 


i is DAMARIS; W A. 1 | 
Kr, Sir, my miſti eñ is. juſt at the door. * [Exit.. 
nd DUCAT>. 
Set: yon out of the way this moment; dear Mris Dye; 
for I would not have my wiſe ſee yon. But don't ftir 
out of the houſe till I am put in poſſeſſion. "Tl get rid 
* 3 _ [Exit Trapes. 
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8 c E N E VIII. 
vocar, MRIS DUCAT: voi RY 9 


enn e e 
8 be out of the way ſor bee but 
u are with that filthy creature. If you were young, 
and I. took liberties, you could not uſe me worſe ; you 


could not, vou beaſtly fellow. Such uſage might ſorce 
the moſt' virtuous woman to refentment I don't ſee 
why the wives in this country ſhould not put themſelves 


rod as eaſy a foot as in England: In ſhort, Mr Ducat, 
you behave yourſelf like an Engliſh, er 1 will: 
OE CT ad no ws 


ATR TX. Red hou 
— have my e 71 pleaſe all fenſer,:/ 


- {- wild not be flinted . in love or expences..' _ 
L areſi with fprefu fron, I UL game without. * 
You fhail have the buſineſs, I will have the AE, 25 
Thus every day Ii paſs my liſe, 
home '/hall be my leaſt reſort ; 1 
For ſure iii fitting that your wife” A2. 
Loud 0 ladies of the court. 


» 
7 * 


1 


| pda 
All theſe things, I know, are natural to your Ry id 


dear. But-huſbands like colts are reſtif, and the 


quire a long time to break them. Beſides, "tis n wat 


| Glhion, as yet, for Huſdands to be govern'd in this 


- country. Iffat tongue of yours, my dear, hath not 
eloquence enough to perſuade me out of my reaſon, A 


- woman's tongue, "ay ages only: * to * 
my 1 


m4, 4 ” 4 
* * * L 14 4 „ 


po 4 < . J 
CIS cf; cont. 
= - * — a 1 * a — 
N * F Y * a+ Fl k N & « =. 5 
2 9 . N 7 . 
”'. * 
: 2 


* 


PART s EON R 


ATR x. old Orpheus rckled, G. 


W "2 billows come meſhing an the rand. 
The rocks are deaf, and unſhakten ant: 
Old oaks can reſiſi the thunder's roar; 
And I can ſland woman's tingue—— that's more; 
as ery ns. u ee 
With that weapon, women, like prides; a are at mere 
the whole world. But I thought, my dear, yohr pride 
would have kept yon from being jealous. *Tis the- 
whole buſineſs of my life to pleaſe you; but wives are 
like children, the more they are flatter'd and humour d, 
the more perverſe they are. Here, now have I been lay- 
ing out my money, purely to make you a preſent, and 1 
have nothing but theſe freaks and reproaches in return. 
You wanted a waid, and I have brought you the bandieſt 
creature; ſhe will. indeed make a very creditable ſervant, 
100 MRIS DU SAT. * 
I Vill bave none of your huſſies bone me, A. ſa, 
Sir, you would make me your, convenience, your baud. 
Out upon RE. 


122408 A 4 4 1 [world 
DUCAT; 4 


- "Bayh banht bn In for Pe pages, 5 
„ MRIS.DUCAT. | 
Fam your own filthy inclinations, you mean. 1 Won't 
3 it. What, keep an impudent harlot under my noſe. 
here's fine doings indeed i * hand 
7 DUCAT.. * 

I vill habe the direction of my PET "Ti 25 
pleaſure it hall be fo. 50, madam, be ſatisfied, ... 
ra 


Al R XI. _Chrilt-Church bells... a 


When a woman . gros, 7 | ig 
Aru all peace-of li“), OE BO, 
dead. * umts DUCAT. _ 
But ere man roves, he ſhould pay what he ower, 
And win ber due content his wiſe, 
- * 
PF 


Ed 


| 
1 
„ q 
N 


I - 


an 
= - 
1 N 
{1 
by 


_ : 5 0 
——— B6—Bm—ꝛ— — 2 
— ® - * _—_ —_— — 
. e 


— 
- 
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» 
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DUCAT, 


were enn. os; 


© MRIS DUCAT, 


We too, whenv'er ue lift, obey, 


duct. f 
n 00. wi 1 
Nu ſhould ſub mit. 
99 NMRIS DU SAT. 19 
But god lind husband not to ay... 
dive "lens ood ,,, tyre 
10 Lot your lack be ill Eee 
i M1 DucAr. 2 1 
"I + reaſon flight, 
ere never an haur by 
Hey While breath has power, 25 N. e ede 
| But 1 will afert my right.” ring lh Fob: 


out Ia you in Kagan: 1 ſhotl have Wis. 
men there, riſe in arms in my defence. For the honour 


and prerogative of the ſex, they would not ſuffer ſuch a 


precedent of ſubmiſſion. And ſo, Mr Ducat, I tell you 
once again, that you ſhall keep your flrumpets out. of the 


houſe, or I will not ſtay. in it. 


'DUCAT. _ 
Look ye, wife; you vill be able to bring about--no- 
thing by pouting and vapours. I have reſolution e- 
novgh to withſtand either obſtinacy or ſtratagem : and- 


I will break this jealous fpirit of yours before it gets a. 
head. And fo, my dear, I order that upon my account 
; = behave yourſelf to the girl ag you ought, 


 MRIS DUCAT, 


I wiſh you would behave yourſelf EP UTE 


ought; that is to ſay, with good manners, and com- 


| Pliance. And fo, Sir, I leave you. and your minx to- 


gether. I tell you once again, that I would rather die- 
upon the os than 2 d my own houſe. 
| F + am; in a 4208 len. 


N 


1 


9 


SY Fr W 8 TE E W. 


PART! SB CON DJ)! | 


164 27801 £ 


bbenr, bott. wh 150 

| DUCAT, | 
I by theſe perverſe humobrs, 'Fhovld be fort- d to 

part with her, and allow ber a ſeparate maintenance; 
the thing is ſo common among ——— faſhion, that 
it could not prove to my diſeredit. Family diviſions, 
and matrimonial controverſies, are a kind of pronf of a 
man's riches; ſor the poor people are. boppy in marriage 


out af neceſſity, becauſe they cannot afford to diſagree. 


. 


Damaris, ſaw you my wife? [Enter Damaris] Is ſhe in 


her own room”? What faite? Which way went the ? 
DAMARIS, 


| Bleſs me, I was perfedily ſrigbten d, ſhe look d fo 
like a fury ! Thank my ſtars, I never ſaw her look fo 


| before in all my liſe ; tho', mayhap, you may have ſeen 


ber look ſo before a thoufand times.  » Woe'be-to2the 
ſervants that Gall in -her 1 N Im a e Ws] | 


Wann FF | "7 +*74 

0 T2699 en eit eie = 
eh AIRING, Cheſhire-rounds, | 24 SIM 
© When lig, by ther buffing 
_ Have Ed up kl e 
bb charge an | 1 TOS 
ot upon the AGE A 

7 us when man and wiſe, 8 


By their mutual ſnubbingg. 
Kindle civil ftrife, 
Servants get ther l. . 


een | 
I would have: you Damaris, have an eye upon your 
miſtrels. ;You-ſhould have ber good at heart, und be- 
c 
means to reconcile us. q SY 


e fl T7 * 2 
* 1 4 : FEY + 
” * Tv — * . \ *. " b EF. 
- 
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0 


Be merry, Polly, for your 


4 
= 2 * 
9 x \ 


DAMARIS, 
She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to her. She's 


flown into the garden! Mercy upon us all, ſay 11 How 


can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict a won, when 
you know we can't bear it ? 
' DUCAT\, 
n vou, Damaris, for information, Vou 
may obſerve her at a diſtance ; and as ſoon as ſhe comes 


3 into her on room, bring me word. There is the ſweeteſt 


leaſure in the revenge that I have now in my head 
1 this. inſtant go and take my charge from Mris 
Trapes. Teen 9 you. know your: inſtrue- 


R e 
45 3) 24. 1 renal 182 ov wat AT 
8 0 » N 1 K. oel 
i i 4 
E e > hp DAMARIS. 
' , „ * y pr ' f 
a l 47 AO SMeaad : 5. 44 


Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes like dance judge | 
Bas the conſcience of mankind by: their own, and require 


treachery of their ſervants as a duty ! 1 am employed by 
my maſter to watch my miſtreſs, and by my miltreſs to, 


watch my maſter: Which party ſhall I eſpouſe ? To be 


ſure my miſtreſs s: for in her's, juriſdiction and power, 
the common cauſe of our Whole ſex, are at ſtake, But 


my.maſter, I ſee, is coming this way. I Il avoid him, and 
make = obſervations, ff of . 


| at | 
i A x. 


SCENE A r 
AFR S441 3 
DUCAT, POLLY. © nr 


bucar. 

good fortune hath thrown 
you into a ſamily, where, if you rightly conſult your own 
intereſt, as every body now-a-days does, you may make 
yourſelf Ty ealy,, Thoſe eyes of yours, Polly, 


6 


PANT SECOND 19 


are a ſufficient fortune for any woman, if ſhe have but 
conduct, and knew ben 10 make the moſt of n a 
POLLY, | 
As I am your Gvag Sir, my duty obliges me not 
to contradict you; and 1 muſt hear your flartery, tho' 1 
©. know myſelf undeſerying.” But ſure, Sir, in handſome, 
women, you muſt have obſery'd that. their hearts often op- 
poſe their intereſt; and beauty ini has nn 
women than it bas made appr. e 


* 


NAR XIII Abe bach „aan T Traquair, | 


The crow or danw thre all, he 20 W 
o fowler erat e e vs 1 
But 0 ds of woirce.ar Seather rare - 
He's all day-long far ning. - 


Beware, fair maids ; ja o [cape the net 
; That other beauties fell in ; 
For ſure at heart guaſ never yet 


So e. a wretch, 4, Helen! * 40 


If my lady, Sir, will e dein gratitude 
wilt make me ey; to pleaſe her. 


DUCAT. * wi 3 
een 3 a little converſation with you, 
and I would not. be interrupted, 1 the door. 
Te is obs 513 eee #57 2 


I wiſh, Sir, you would 4 lee revive ny ans 
-mands. al | 
""DVCAT. : ** Len wes of 
And ſo, Polly, by theſe 3 "A of yours you 
would have me believe you don't know you are hand- 
ſome, and that you have no belief in your looking“ glafs. 
| Wny, every pretty woman ſtudies her face, and a Toke + 
ing glaſs to her is what a book is to a pedant ; ſhe is 
poriiig upom it all day- long In troth, à man can never 
know how much love is in him by convirfitihad with his 
wife. A kiſs on ame * ee ks me young again, 
| en" ag. [Aer her.] 


N -. 


” 


6 
* 5 * 
he \ 
* 


120 T LES , —_ OPERA. 


An x. Harp „ eb 


"mr , N * wee T 1 F 
ie inn ip ee? in crop eee 
83 Ln 
37421 Tout will excuſe my fault, 12 
Hau can gon AL Nleaſing wigs) Kiba, 0 
Vogt #11, ral. 
of cow Pit ne that; | 
DUCAT. 
Au maid I know a8 firſt refit us ing. 
| A maſler may command. 
| a N N 
I re monſtrous rudt; It nol t be u . f 
Nay, ſit let go my hand, Rete ö 
eee | 
7 ly pri 5 | | 1 
TS 519 5"; 
"Th vile, "thi baſe” 
Poor innocence io wrong, © 
4 "AE": . 
unte hu. 1 1 * Wr 7 | 
Fug 
Guard me ſrom diſgrace. . 


 Tou find that virtue's Hong. [puſtinghim away, 


| is eruel in you, gin do alte the occafon of my 
 neceſlixies to inſult me. „ 
DUCAT. | 4 74 
Nay, huſfy, I'll give you money. 
e POLES. J 
I defpile it. eee eee 
. M eee eee 
r A £1 
| duct. 
7 IF 
Münz- TO e eee 
: POLLY. 


Am I then berray'd and fold 1 5 


4 


PART SECOND - Ot 
5 Is DUCAT. Y 
Yes, huſſy, that you are; and as legally my property, 
as any woman is her huſband's, who ſells herſelf in 
matrimony. fr bee 35 4 g 14 
| POLLY. n 
Climates that change conſMtutions have no eſſect upon 
manners. What a profligate is that Trapes - 
F DUCAT. | * 
Your fortune, your happineſs depends upon your com- 
pon What, proof againſt a bribe ! Sure, huſſy, 
you belie yout country, or you muſt have had a y 
vulgar education, *Tis unnatural. N 15 


= 
- 


Maid: like courtiers muſt be wood. 
Met by flattery are ſuban'd; _ 
Dome capricious, 'toy or nice, 
| Out of pride delay the vice g G 
Mi One and all, az ! 1 
ben ue bid up to their price. 


Beſides, buſſy, your conſent may make me your flave, 
There's power to tempt you into the bargain: you muſt 
be more than v an if you can ſtand that too. r 
| POLLY, 125 
FBrure you only mean to try me but tis cruel to triſle 
with my diſtreſſes. 8 
„ A e ee 
T'll have none of theſe airs. Tis impertinent in a 
ſervant to have ſcruples of any kind, 1 hire honour, 
conſcience and alli fon I will not be ſerv d by halves. 
And ſo, to be plain with you; you petverſe flut, you 
ſhall either contribute to my pleaſure or my profit ; and 
if you reſuſe play in the bed-chamber, you ſhall ge work 
in the fields among the planters. I hope now I have 
hn . a: To lM 
FF 4. TILE 4 * Bias * 1 


1 


: 7 my virtue and integtity: and Whatever is my lot, having 
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0 POLLY«s 


75 My eden may! he loſt, but you cannot rob me WY; 


+ that, I ſhall have PROG hope, «nd ieee 
| in refleion | 


AIR XVI. A Fain longtortar's with diſdain. 


Can [ or toil or r hunger fear ? 

For lou?'s a pain that's mare ſevere. 
' The fave, with virtue in his breaſl, _ 
Can wake i in Peace, and 7 ſweetly 2 We F 


J 


But love, when: unfortunate, the, more virtuous it is, who 
more it ſuffers.” 9 Lc. 


DUCT. 
What noiſe is that ? ES 
'DAMARI1S. 
A Sir, Sir. 
voc. 

Step into the cloſet ; III call you out immediately to 
. preſent you to my wife. Don't let baſhſulneſs ruin your 

fortune. The next Dae 7 you will be 
ape | Exit Polly. 

DAMARP, 
Open the door, Sir. This TIT: this moment,” 


S C EN E XII. 
DUCAT,  DAMARIS, SERVANTS, MRIS DUCAT, Y 


doc. 6,995 4 
55 | What's the matter? Was any boy gelng 40-ravilh 
your Is the houſe o fre {or my with in paſſion ?' | 
4 DAMARTS, - 
, O sie, Ge woatidoy is in an uproar ! The 1. 
rates are all coming down upon us; and if they ſhould 
raiſe the militia, you are an officer, you know. I hope 
W 


F 


C. 


euer MRIS DUCAT. 


PART SECOND, . my 


„ ? Ws 4 
* * 1 1 


0 1 — 

The neighbours, Sir, are all frighted out of their 
wits; they leave their houſes, and fly to yours for pro- 
tection. Where's my lady, your: wits? Taye grants. 
they have not taken her ! 

+ DUCAT, 5 

if they only took what one could ſpare; © . 2 
| Iſt FooTMan. 

That's true, there were no great harm dones 

: DUCAT. | 2 
How are the miſquets ? * a 
iſt FooTman, 2 
KRuſty, Sir, all ruſty and © petceable! Ter- we never Z 


5 clean them but againſt training-day, 


"DAMARITS. 
Then, Sir, your honour is ſafe, fot now yon have a 
good excuſe againſt aghting, | 8 2 


Enter :d FOOTMAN. 


= 


1 "2d roorman®. 
The Indians, Sir, with whom we are in alliance, are 


. 4 in arms; there will be bloody work, to be ſure. 1 


rere u will decide the matter before we can'get ready. 


oy 


nn "= 
unte pucaT, | 
0 dear hnſband, I'm ſrigbten'd to death! What will 
become of us all! I thought a puniſhment for your 
wicked lewdnefs would light upon you at laſt. -_ 
DUCAT, 


| Preſence of mind, my dear, is as neee th dangers 
an courage. | 


LEY DAMARTS. | N 
bot you are es rich o bar enge. You fouls 
L 2 ; | 


a » cs A 


. 
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fight by deputy. *Tis only for poor people to be * 
and ports, who cannot afford tolive, 


by Enter MAIDS, Se. one after anther, 


— » 
© - * 


— 


= * 8 | 
The pyrates, Sir, the pyrates! Mercy. upon us, what 
will become of us poor helpleſs, women 
2d MA1D«: 


we ſhall all be rig d. LR Hot wnc's If 
iſt oro WOMAN, | | | 
All nn ! : | 
2d OLD WOMAN. 
Ay what ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd ; all be raviſh'd t 
| . iſt 0LD woman. 
"is But if ſoxrune. will. have: it . ume is ws," 
5 dad we malt underg i ; 1 $ 
b 2d 01D WOMAN. 
Ay; for certain we muſt all bear it, Mris Damaris. 
if 3d FOOTMAN. 1 TTY be 
A ſoldier, Sir, from the Indian . defies od 
mittance, He 8 here, Sir. / 


$4066 WK gh . Enter INDIAN. ? f 
5 LU ANDIAN., . Gr. +, 
1 e Sir, to the Engliſh colony, with þ 6G he 


are in alliance, from the mighty king Pohetohee, my 


lord and maſter, and addreſs myſelf” to you, as you are 
of the council for ſupplies. The pyrates are ravaging 
and plundering the country, and We are now in arms, 


an for battle, to oppoſe them. NA 0 
DUO CA Ts $34 iy 4 * We —— ? 
Does Macheath command the enemy? 
N INDIAN. 


— 


Report ſays he is dead. Above tuekve - moons are 
paſs'd fince we heard of him. Morano, a Negro villain, 
is their chief, ov in W g ee . is Even e- 
qual o him. | * N 19 


6 _— 


FO OTE od i 


* 


— 


PART SECOND: rag 
- DVEAT: * 


T ſhall inform the council, ind ber tes te elty 
to ow 0% 1 dear the wing your maſter. 


_—— . 
AT Y XVII. March i in Scipio. 
| Brave boys, prepare. [To the mem 
Ao ceaſe, fond wiſe, to tm. [To her. 
| SERVANT. | 
For when the danger near, | 
| 1. ve lime enough to fly, „ 


MRIS DUCAT, e 
Heu can you be diſgracd , 5 
For-wealth * your fame. e 
a "SERVANT, ** 3 
The rich are elmaye lac'd- 
Above the ſerfs: bam: 7 
Mis bucar. 
Let honour ſpur the Mave, nas a 
To fight for fighting's ſale: | 
DUCAT, W . 33 4443 7 
But even the rich are brave - 
When , FI at fate... 1 1 
Be x fist d, my dear, I ſhall be prudent. My ſervants 
here will take care that I be not over raſh, for their 


wages depend upon me. But before T go to council—— 


come hither, Polly; I intreat you, wife, to take her in⸗ 
to your ſervice, © Enter Polly] and uſe her civilly. 
Indeed, my dear, your ſuſpicions are 9 groundlels | 
and unreaſonable. | 


MR1S DUCAT: ' 


I hate to have a 88 about me; Ty." 


ate always ſo ſaucy. 


DUCAT,- ef ER 
Women, by their jealoulies, put one in mind of de- 
ing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think of. Why, 
you are a proof, my dear, that a handſome woman. N 


be * 


_ 


15 L 3 


* 
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unis DUCAT. 
gf: find you en a a. civil thing to me ul. 
* eau 
Affairs, you ſee, .call me hence. And fo 1 lle heb 
. eee 


jt - 
I 1 
* 


— 


8 0 E N E XIII. 
MRIS DUCAT, DAMARG. 


. MR1$ DUCAT. * | 
"hows into the other room again. When 1 want: 
© you, I'll call you. [Exit Peolly.] Well, Damaris, to 
de ſure you have obſery'd all. that has paſs'd. I will: 
know all. I'm certain ſbe's a huſſy. 
DANA DIS ity . 
Nay, madam, I can't ſay fo much. But 
| MAIS DUCAT.. $374 
- "Bat what k e 155 
1 | _ "DAMARITS;, - 44 
| I hate to make miſchief. | | 


pi AIX XVII. Jigito'foct 


5 Better te dont 8 go 8 
1 All that'i deing., 1 

. Than to find out: : 

| Proofs of” ui. | h ls» %j 
TE bot [ervants hear and. . 
"Should they. tattle, 

ü . Marriage all day would. be- 1 31 * 

Jar, and battle. . ant 


* e and hands ſhould be Feen 

| mand; but, for the ſake of quiet, you ſhould leave their: 

tongues to. their own diſcretion, - 
MIS DUCAT. Ma Tus 


* you, Damaris, 1 will . it. 


judge of the matter. 


Mr Ducat's wife? 


PART SOON. ma. 


DAMARIS, 
To be ſure, madam, the door was. bolted, and could: 
only liſten. There was a bind of « baille between them, 


that's certain. What pelt I know not. But the noiſe- 


they made, to-my thinking, did- not ſound very honeſt. 
-_ MRIS DUCAT. has 
Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, ſaid v0 | 
DAMARIS., 
Nay, madam, I am a maid; ai he eee 
If you had heard them, you would: have been a better 


wars böcir. 
An impudent-ſlut ! 1H have her before me. Tf Be. 
be not a thorough profligate, I ſhall make a diſcavery. . 


une Go call her to me. 


[Exit Damaris, and returns. 


- - 
a 3 ” 


$CENE. XIV. ' 8 We 
MRI bucar, Ne POLLY;..- 


- MRIS DUCAT. . 

m my o houſe ! before my face! rr welt 
ſent to the houſe of correction, ſtrumpet. By that o 
ver-honeſt look, I gueſs her to be a 990 jade; a mere 
hypocrite, that is perfecłly white-waſh'd with innocence. 
My blood riſes at the ſight” of all ſtrumpets; for they are 
ſmuglers in love, that ruin us fair traders in matrimony. 7 


Look upon me, Mris Brazen. She has no ſenſe of | 


ſhame. She is ſo us d to impudence, that ſhe has not a... 
bluſh within her: Do. you know, madam, n | 


© POLLY, © . 


(4 As vour ſervant, madam, 1 thnemyear happy 


MRIS DUCAT. 
You know Mr Ducat, I ſuppoſe, "*he has wy. * 


nough to make N woman alive bate her. 


t, 


as ne, OPERA... 


Pd . + © » "Ft 


Wark "ATR X1X. Trumpet minuet: 


3 Ariat after miſſes moſt butbands will roam, 

TD ſure they find wwaman ſufficient 8 1 * 

TJ be nod by a firumpet Hence, huſſy, you'd bet... 
Would be give me my dus, 1 wou' «gin: ber the reſt, 


1 proteſt I had rather have a thief_in. my bon. . For 
o de ſure, ſhe, is that beſides. 


1 73 


: 


- POLLY, 
If you were acquainted. with my misfortunes, madam, 
you, could not. inſult me, 3 


MRISs DUCAT,. 
What does e 
„ | 
There's not one of theſe common creatures, but; like - 
common beggars, hath a moving ſtory at-her finger ends, 
which * tell over, when they are maudlin, to their 
lovers. I had a ſweetheart, madam, who was a rake ; 1 
and 1 know their ways very well, by hearſay. / 
__FYOLLY, N 
What villains are hypocrites ! For they rob thoſe of : 
relief, who are in real, diſtreſs. HOT) what it is to de. 
unfortunate. i in marriage. 
: MSG DUCAT.. 


1 


* 
« TVS, 


ö 3 75 vm F 2 POLLY... 
\ Vobappily. | 3 


MRIS DUCAT«. 
When, where, to whom ?. | 
r 5 
If woman can have faith, in woman, may my wouls: 5 
find belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, ſo I ſhall + 
uſe none, If truth can prevail, I know you wil 17. 
. 
n RIS DUCAT- 
Fe manner and behaviour are ſo n ae is to, 


4 


w © , 
”. 


+» PARFT,SECOND. 129 
ſay, ſo ſincere, that I muſt hear her Rory... Vubappily 
l that js a; misfoxtune ut ta he remedied, | 
POLLS, | 
4 . woman hath but one chance to be bnd 
an a e woman, tho* ſhe hath no chance to 558 "ay 9 
bappy, can never be 57 e l 
DAMARIS. NSW 


* Believe We, Mris Pol y, an to YOTY of all 18 
is a much more . te be inconſtant. 


18 


Gr i 08 VT 
1 AIR XX. Polnart on üs green. 
| Lobe now is nought but bee, - 1 
1 , who can Juggle beſt; en 
. To all men” ſeem to give your heart, P n 
Nimm keep it in your breaft. n . 468 
What gain and pleaſure do abe PSI NUN 
Wha change whine we lift ! | 
| Wy ar arp roy rn eng hn. 
Ma bring * jv FA 4B 
„1 : Nad Pogo! 19 a9 . 
| ' POLL 1. | 
My caſe, madam, may in theſe: le 
88: ſingular; for I married à man only becauſe Lid 
I bins, For this I was looked. upon a8. fool-by all my 
agccquaintance; I was, us'd barbarouſly, by my ſather and 
mother; and, to compleat my mistortanes, my huſband, 
by his wild behaviour, incurr'd the ſentence of the Jaw, 
and was, ſeparated from, me by bagiſhment, Being ins 
form'd he was in this country, upon the death of my fa⸗ 
ther and mother, w_ malt of my ſmall fortune, I came 


here ones en thy Ane qufyreft nf 

- 4; Bien . DUCc AT. 312 ot vagen 
But how then fell you intake hands of that conſume | 

OY el 1 1 « 


S LEECH POLLY, . + - 1 i 
Ia my voyage, madam, 1. was, robb'd: of all I had. 
Van my landing in a ſtrange country, and in Want, ! 
* this barbarous woman, who had been 


1 
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a acquaintance of my father's: ſhe offered me at firſt the 
civilities of her own houſe. When ſhe was inform'd of 
my neceſſities, ſhe r e to me the ſervice of a lady 
of which I readily Twas under that pretence 


k that ſhe treacherouſſy fo Il 
ſtreſs. This, madam, is in ſhort the whole truth. E 


Wy; Fon make yourtels eaſy. 
| ' arts pocar,.” 
What is't you propoſe ? | 
pol x. 


'In iris 6 my eſcape, you ſave me a from yy 


- huſband's worrying me with threats and violence, and at 
the ſame time quiet your own fears and jealouſſes. If 


mis ever in my power, madatn, er e will 
= - erm mag e | 

1 DAM ARIS. x «Tb 
Beides, u of, you wilt eſſectually ee 
= u pon your huſband ; for the loſs of the money he paid; + 
E for her will muy him to the quick. 

| MRIS DUGAT. 

Bat have you conſider d What yon ac? We 44e in- 
_ vaded: rr pyrates; the 2 in arms; the 
whole country is in commotion, —— 
'Vhere be eren o ©" Fe 

: 1  DAMARE, 

Eri e ef ben at any rate. nem 13/06 wee 
gf e man, that when once he has begun en 
4 "WONT. pets eee 
* POLLY; n 

In 1965 with you, madam, * Rs 
"happy. And I chuſe to beat my oon misfortunes, with- 
out being the eauſe of another's. 

MRIS DUCAT, K 
1 I 1 Jet her eſcape beſore my hats nid be 
= vill nin he got of by th Four of un bale 1 
A confuſion, e 


. 2 ' 
1 * A 0 „ 4 . Fo. 20 = a © " f 
"ERA ae © nN Ga 4 4 * . * * 4 * PIR] 9.70 4189 * - - 2, 2 A 0: © +4 + 


OS wes - ore oc <a eyes 
9 * 


— 


- throw myſelf at your feet for protection, By: reheving | 


— a 


neſs ? 


PART, n "nn. 


POLLY. 
May heaven reward your charity, 


— 


MRIS bü(clI 4x. pt 
A woman ſo young and ſo bandſome muſt be expos'd 
20 continual dangers. I have a ſuit of clotkes by me 


of my nephew's, who is dead, In a man's habit you 


uioill run fewer riſques I'll affiſt you too for the preſent 
with ſome money; and, as a traveller, you may with 


greater ſafety make enquiries after your huſband. 
_—,PALLY. | 
How ſhall T ever make a return for ſo much wy 


unte Buer 


| May love Ar. your conſtancy. As ſor that | 
* treacherous monſter Trapes, I will deliver her into 2 


hands of the magiſtrate. Come, Damaris, let us 
Anſtant equip her for her adventures. 
DAMARTS. 


- When the is out of the houſe, aa ma 
dam, you will be more e. And hs terns 


ſo too. 
ori r⸗ 
May virtne be my 8 be. n vnn me 
hape, e e ee ee | | \ong 
l TER UT £7) N 2 2 
vm es. AIR XXI. A allt ies 


2 
33 


"tr Pilgrim thre deuten 
Ft 7 fome ſhrine purſue their Way, | 
* "They tempt the flormy ocean, n 
n And thro” defart: fray. 1 
5 With zeal — 8 151 
Die ſaint their inſpiri eine 
Ln * "7s * 


eee N 114.7 Tr 


Die every danger bar. Sh $45 
Tia equal zeal poſſeſing, | W 
I. ſeek my only Mai 


: 
. 


: 


22 & ©* 
1 a i 
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oO love, my honeſt vow regard f 
My truth protect, 
My fteps dire,” ' 
KP, M flight detets; e 57 nfo © + 
IRR wy owns. } nis nt er 


* 


1 . 


40 1. s OE NE CY 


. View my an Phe Dam” 1 


9 


rolux in 1 s uber. 


r ATR XIE, La Villanella, * + * 


ek nn [pare him, 8 : 
Cer ſeas to bear bim, | 
Far from bis home, and conflant bride £ N 
5A I death had reach'd him, 
I then had only fig d, wept, and dy'd! 


A 
2 


If my directions are right, I eannot be far from * Sl 


lage. With the habit, I muſt put on the courage and 
- reſolution of a man; for I am every where encompaſs'd 


with danger. By al can learn of theſe pyrates, my 


dear Macheath is not of the, crew. Perhaps, I may 
hear of him among the ſlaves of the next plantation. 
How ſultry is the day! the cool of this ſhade will re- 
freſh me. I am jaded too with reflection. How reſt- 
leſs is love! (Muſic, two or three bars of. the dead 


march.) My imagination follaws him every where, 


would my feet were as ſwiſt. The world then could 


not conceal bim ſrom me [Two or: three burt more] 
Jet even thought is now bewilder'd in purſuing him, 


[Two or three bars matey, I'm eſs T m 125 8 
Hunpben 9˙9 Mit W 


| 


f 3; 2 


* hen papa peach'd him, -# 24% 4 # | 


* AK T SECOND. 


ATR XXIII. ab dais Coriolanus. 


a | Sleep, 0 fleep, - 934 | 
| With thy rod of incantation, 
Charm my imagination. 
he only then, I leave to Weep. 
A thy power, 
„ virgin, by time d'ertaten, 
For years ferlorn, forſaken, 
Enjoys the happy hour. 
vis What's to fleep? ' 
Tis a viſionary bleſſing s 
A dream that's paſt expreſſing ; | 
| Our our} wiſh peſſeſing 
. "OY ONE 0 | ener. 


SCENE II. 


CAPSTERN, HACKER, CULVERIN, LAGUERRE, 
_  CUTLACE, POLLY ſeep in a. diftant part of 
the Auge ö 


| | HACKER, 
| We ſhall find but a cold reception from Moranoy if 
| we return without either booty or intelligence. 
'* CULVERIN, | © 45 
A man of i -invention hath always intelligence 1 


N CAPSTERN. 

4 we had got booty, you know we had refolv'd to 
agree in a lie. And, gentlemen, we will not have our 
diligence and duty call'd in queſtion for that which every 
came at his finger's-end for _ 
On. 


c 2 


LAGUERRE. | | 
Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bunglers in love 
or politics; but we muſt know that either to gain favour 


1 


I hope, * mem : 


1 i 
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or keep it, no man ever Pele what he rel but what 
1s convenient. T4 We th 


AIR XXIV. Three _— 


; k cv LACE. ih 

Of all the fins that are 7 e, 
Conſider the world, ti. ed al "Aw 

' With all forts, | MET O30 


In towns or courts, \ 


The richeſt Jon ts 7 ng. 
© cvtyrnm, 9 
Fatigue, gentlemen, . ſhould. have. 9 No 
man is requir d to do more than his duty. Lettl us re- 
poſe ourſelves a- while. A ſup or two of Sur cag would 
Quicken invention. 3 2 
. ALL. 
Accel. nn 
| HACKERS: 1 + 
1 had always 2 genius for — 8 Birth and. edu- 
cation canndt keep it under. Our profeſſion is great, 
brothers. What can be more heroic than to > have de- 
clared. wap with the whole world? 1 055 
9225 Cubus. "I" ; 
*Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect times . and to 
ohierye by what ſteps, a genius will _ nne. 
oy HACKER -». _ ; 
"Now as to me, brothers, mark you me, | Afier L 
had rubb'd through my youth with variety of adven. 
tures,” I was prefer d to be a foetman.to an eminent 
gameſter, where, aſter having improv id myſelf by his. 
manners and converſation, I. leſt him, betook.. myſelf 
to his politer profeſſion,” 'and; chented, Ike a, 
For ſome time I kept a Pharaon bank with ſucceſs,” but, 
unfortunately, in a drunken bout, was ſtript by a more 
expert brother of the trade. I was now, as tis com- 
e us upon theſe ne to have re- 


— 
— 


\ at "I ä 


rear SECOND. 3s 


I. courſe to the highway'for a recruit to ſet me up; but, 
making be experiment once too often, I was tryd, and: 
1 receiv'd ſentence; but got off for N which. 
/ hath made me be man 1 am. 
\ LAGUERRE, | 
From a footman I grew to be a pimp to a perſon of 
quality. Conſidering I was for ſome time in that em- 
J ployment, I look upon myſelf us particularly unlucky, 
that I then miſs'd making my fortune. But to give him 
his due, only his death could have prevented it. Upon 
„mis, I betook myſelf to another ſervice, where my wages 
| not being ſufficient far \my pleaſures, 1 robb'd 9 | 
and retir'd to viſit foreign parts. | 
"CAPSTERN. 
Now, yen muſt know, Twas a drawer of one of the- 
faſhionable taverns, and of conſequence was daily in the 
politeſt converſations. Tho' I ſay it, no body was bet- 
ter bred, I often cheated my maſter, and,” as a dutiſul 
ſervant, now and then cheated for him. I had always 
my gallantries with the ladies that the lords and gentle- 
men brought to our hauſe, I was-ambitious too of a+ 
gentleman's profeſſion, and .turn'd-,gameſter.” Tho”. I 
had great ſkill,” and ao ſoruples, my play would not ſup- - 
port my expences: ſo that mow and then I was fore'd © 
to rob with piſtols too. 80 1 N r * craggh in ther * 
world to tranſportation. © ; 


© CULVERIN, | 
Our chief, Morano, brothers, had never deen he 
an be f is, had he not been train'd up in England. He 
has told me, that from his infancy he was the ſavourite 
page of a lady. He had a genius too above ſervice, and. 
ike us, ran into higher liſe. And, indeed, in manners“ E. 
and oonverſation, tho" be is black, u , has more- - 
the air of a great man. 7 X 
: HACKER, g 
He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures. That 
miſtreſs of his is a "I his non. 7 eg 
rant Cleopatra, | | 


M2 
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1 it were not for her, the Indians would OW own, 


AIR XXV.. Ripadoon. 


By women won, 
We're all undone; | 

Zach girl bath a Syren's harm. 

Tube lover's deer r £1; 0451 
Are good or ill, | r 
As whim ſucceeds J nr 

TE in woman's will : it 
. Rejolution 1 711 i in ber arms. 


* 


\ HACKER? 


. 1 is no more 1 on than 
| |» man in liquor, fr be is out of ndl, 


AIR XXVI. Ton bumeur eſt Catharine. 4 Ws 5 


a like a bare ring ocean, 
lo her pathleſi'wways can find ? 
Every tlaſt directs her motion, 

Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind. 
(What a ſool's the went*rous lover, 
- Whirl'd and tofs'd by ev'ry avind ! 
1 the bark tbe port recover, _ 
| When he fooli 4 pilot's blind? 


A cool tices is prver this looſe among mares, uin 
all his good deeds are over. And really your heroes 
ſhould be ſery'd the ſame way z ſor after they take to 
women, they have no good deeds to come. That in- 

veigling gipſy, brothers, muſt be hawl'd from him by 
force. And then the kingdom of Mexico ſhall be 
mine. My lot ſhall be the kingdom of Mexico. 

| CAPSTERN, 


Who talks of Mexico? [all riſe.] I'll never give it ; 


up. If you ſurvive me, brother, and 1 die without 
* n W e ee nnn, 


* 
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are fatisly'd. I have ſet my heart 1 . it, on no ge 
ſhall diſpute it with me. | 


Less 


The, end of Cabs, weite, ebe, might Grp 


an y reaſonable. man. 


CULVERIN. b 
Tbat 1 bad allotted for you. Mexico ſhall not be 
parted with without my.conſent. Captain Morano, to be = 
ſure, will chuſe Peru; that's the country, of gold, and 
all your great men love gold. Mexico hath only 1 
nothing but ſilver. Governor of Cartagena, brother, is 
a pretty ſnug et That I — not nn, with 


you. 
5 : CAPSTERN: 
Death, Sir, vr] e ee 
| HACKER, 
Nor I. N a : Wh) * 
| | n nn 1 
N Nor I. * 1 70 
2 LAGUERRE, . 
Nor I, * "4 
. f CULVERIN. . 
oy I. 0 8 N ; * 
| HACKER. 
Draw then, and let the ſurvivor take Mitt 
127 0 tun un. 
A POLLY, . 


| Bleſs me, what noiſe was that ! claſhing. of ſwords and 
fighting | ! Which way ſhall 1 fly, how ſhall 1 Bae 
| CAPSTERN- | 
Hold, hold, gentlemen, Jet us decide our 1 h 
fome cher time 1 ſee booty. à priſoner. Let us ſeize him. 
CULVERIN, '- 

| From bm we will extor bk ranſom ednet. | 

£24 bee | 

| Spare my life, gentlemen. If yon are the men. L N 05 

you 125 I ſought you to ſhare your ſortunes. 

M3 
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: | HACKER, b 
w who do you take us for, friend? 
8 ' POLLY, 
. For thoſe bold ſpirits, thoſe Alexanders, that ſhall ſoon, 
4 0 conqueſt, be in poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
| | LAGVERRE, 
s A netted young fellow. 
— + CAPSTERN: 
He ſpeaks with reſpect, too, and gives us our titles,” 
CULVERIN. 
* "Have you beard: of captain Morano ? 
labor a 
Lame hither in mere ambition to ſerve under him 


AIR XXVII. weren nd ou v. 


T hate thoſe coward. eribis; 
Who by mean ſneqking br ibes, 
By cheats and diſpuiſe, 
By flattery 2 We, = 
To and grandeur riſe. 
: Lite heroes * old * 
Wu are greatly bold,. 
The ſword pour cauſe ſupports. | 
Untaught to fawn, 
Toa neer were drawn. © - 
8 "Tour truth io pawn. 
b « "Among the ſpawn," ö 8 
Mo practiſe e ee | 


1 would willingly chuſe the more honourable wi of: 
: e any 


Fe. +. 


- 4 5 
1 


AY | HACKER: l 
3 T be your Geahe: alle? Can. you inform vs, my 14. 
ag the e af the enemy? "Have the Indians join d 

| the factory? We ſhould advance towards them imme-- 

diately. Who knows but they may ſide with us?” kr 
haps W Net's 


/ 


- 
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POLLY. 


| I am # firangns; gentlemen, and-intirely ignorant of 
the affairs of this country: but in the moſt deſperate: 
undertaking, 1 am ready to riſque your fortunes. . 
' HACKER. 
Who and what are you, friend? 
POLLY, 
A young fellow, who has genteely run | One bis fortune- 
with a ſpirit, and would now. with more ſpirit retrieve it. 
: CULVERIN.. 
The lad may be of ſervice. Lee ws arty ies. to- 
Morano, and leave him to his diſpoſal. 


roll x. 1 | 
3 I thankyou. 1 Ine ; s 2:24 
1 AIR XXVII. Mn 
| 3 CULVERIN,. Rs 5 
Chear up, my lads, let us puſh on the be, 
Fer battles, like auen, are ly/t by delay. 
Let us ſeize victory aubile in our pbnuer; 
Alike war and love have thzir- critical boure.. - 
Our beartsbrave and fleady.. + > 
Shauld. alway: be ready, yin « 
; A ONES e « kingdom the dur: 8 
Wr 
8 c * N E 1. © 
| Anather comntry RY 
oni, c. n 
b eee bo dont 


1 ry 10 e de ne ee 
ty, than to be ſerious in perſuading me to quit my on 
ls. Where is the wpraan who is not fond of title? 
And one bold ſtep more may make nn queen, you- 
p. \Thivk of that. | 


£ = * » 
964 „* 
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AIR XX. Mirleton. 


When Ta cat, and full of treaſure, 

C Me tore neither fear or ſhame, © 
Tou ſhall tread a round of pleaſure, 2 
_ Morning, nom, and night the ſame.” 
With a Mirletob, &c, | 
"Like a city wiſe or beauty © © ern 

Don ſhall flatter life away; oo | 

| | 4nd ſhall know ns other duty, * F 

5 But to dreſs, eat, drink, and mow 
| With a Hir leton, Gc. 


33 


2 Jn — 
a . — 
* 


* 


When you are a queen, N you ſhall keep youe coach. 
and fix, and ſhall game as deep as you pleaſe, So theres 
the two chief ends of woman's ambition ſatisfy d. 


* 


41 * XXX.  Sawny was.call, and of noble race. 


Sball ] not be bold when honour call, ? 
r, ou ve 0 r ſoul that would upbraid me tben. 
JENNY; 
\ But, ah, I han if my hero falls, 


We Jenny ſhall nc ef khow pleaſure agen. : 
MORANO.” 


To pleaſe their wives fond tradeſmen cheat ;. 


2 conguer but to make thee great. 
| JENNY, ' 


"Wk if my bero fallr;—=ab then 
Th Jenny hai: ne'er know Mare, again. 


Mog Advo .- 
1 creature | ! But you muſt own, Jenny; you 
have had convincing proofs of. my fondneſs ; and if you - 
were reaſonable in your love, you ſhould have Hae res - 
gard to my honour, as well as my perſon. _ ah 
{ 1 JENNY. / 
Hare I ever betray d you ſince you took me 10 your- 
Far? That's what ſew women can ſay. re ever were - 


. 


AR Wee "Wi 


*<.4 9 


MORAN O. | 
In love, Jenny, you cannot out- do- me. Was it not 


intirely for,you that 1 diſguiſed mylelf : as a black, to 


| ſcreen myſelf from women who laid claim to me where- 
ever I went? is. not the rumour of my death; wbich 
i purpoſely ſpred, believed thro the whole country? 
Macheath is dead to all the world but you. Not one 
of the crew have the leaſt ſuſpicion of me. 
_ 7 OT 

Bot, Had captain, you would not, fare) perſuade me 
" thit I have all of you. For tho' women cannot claim 
you, you now and then lay claim to other women. But. 
my jealouſy was never Enge or vexatious. You will 
pardon me, my dear. 

Mon. 1142536 x63 

Now vod are fooliſh, Jenny. Prythee - poh.! 
nature, girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do 
you propoſe ? what would aN me me cot Speak 


out, maria your mind. tv zac 
JENNY, 
Know 4005 are well. rin 10 xa 
MORANO. ,, 
| Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak your thoughts freely. . 


3 JENNY.,, » 
You have a competence in your power. Rob the 
crew, and ſteal off to England Believe me, captain, you 


will be rich enough to be reſpected by your neighbours, 
'., MORANO,, 


Your, opinion of me ſtartles me; for I neyer iu my 
life was treacherons but to women; and, you bags men 
| of the ice paniko maks nothing of that, x 

© JENNY, 5 
Lock round among all the ſnug ſortunes that are 
made, and you will find molt of them were ſecared by 
a prudent retreat : why will * bar eee ſrom the | 
cultoms of the times? * | 


14 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


4 
#; 


s, AIR XXII. pr 5 

'$ | V „n en have found the i ove £960: 
0 "(ate power and wealth — e ee 
5 Butt fure there's à time to 

if Asie jullgment enger 


For to be nt 12 
And to be diſgrac'd, 


Tu Aran 75 9 eue. 


7 : "oY "Enter SATLOR. 


- = _ SAILOR. .- 
Sir, eutenant Vanderbluffdefires to ſpeak with you ; and 
he hopes er. honour will give him the r re (Ex. 
 *[MORANO, * | 
6 Leave me, Jeng, for uw. ann. 3 
would ſpeak with me in prieate. 


. "JENNY, 
| Think of my advice before it is too late. By: this 
W EIS 7 IL. 
1 14 9 10 IL * icin 
2 6 S ENE W. 8 
EY - ongxo, VANDERBLUFF: 0 
1 VANDERBLUFE, 


vos ſhame, captain ! what, fetter'd in the arms of a 
woman, When your honour and glory are all at flake ! 
While a man is grappling with theſt glbflirts, pardon the 


x , expreſſion, captain, he runs his reaſon a- ground; and 
whore mult be a PR deal of labour to ſer it it a-float 
| - again, | 1 
75 AIR XXXIL 15 ie Wind as . 


Fine women are devils compleat in their Way, 
They Ae are "rung: and cruifing for Prey. 


| 


2 * e 
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gen awe flounce in their book, their views they obtain; 
Like theſe too, their  Pleafure i is ( giving was 


Pardon my plain. ſpeaking, captain; a boatſwain \ wal 
ſwear in a (form, and a man mult ſpeak ner . 


fees foul- weather a. bend of us. 


MORANO. . 4 1 


D'you think me like the =» TRA fir for ith 
ſhine, who .connot bear the leaſt cloud over him? No, 


[angerhluff, T have a heart that kan face a t F of 12 


angers. Your bluſtering. will but make me 
You tem frighten'd, Tientenant.” 56 oth 2 
VANDERBLUFF, 5 0 27% as 
From any body but you, that ſpeech ſhould haye had 


another=gueſs anſwer than words. | Death, captein , are 


not the Indies in diſpute? an hour's delay may make 


their hands too many for us. Give the word, captain, 
this hand ſhall take the Indian king riſoner; And eels 


hawl him afterwards, till 7 I make him diſcbver his 01d. a 


L have known, you hazard your li life for a leſs „en 
MoRA NO. 
* Hecker, Culverin, Capſtern, Lagderre, and the 
reſt, whom we ſent out for intelſigence, _— that 
wage ander this immediate alarm ? 1 Fo 


VANDERBLUFEF. 


No, sir; but from the eee au 


the enemy putting themſelves ere 
{= MORANO." 
But we have nothing at all to ber; for we er a 
a ſafe retreat to our ſlips. | $3 
' YANDERBLUPF; | wy 
To our vomen, you mean. Furit 41 . wit like. 
one, If our captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we be be-devil' d, 
and. laſe the footing we haye got? LR. 
Nos axo. 
Tale care, lientenant. This Pads may provoke 
me. I fear no man; I fear nothing, and that you know. 
Put up your cutlace, lieutenant, bor I will not ruin our 


rs: by a private quarrel. 


a * 
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ol 411 VANDERBLUFF. 


| Noble cpu Li eros. 


NM. 3g: 


: N A 33 n mould cool de Realelant: f 
1 when danger preſſes' us, T am always. ready. Be fink. 


fy'd, I'll take my leave of my wife, and then take the' 
i 05 i eee 
| | Vanpzasburr. rel 
That's what you can never do till you 1956 her leave. 
$he 18 but juſt gone from you, Sir. See her not, hear 
her not ; the breath of a woman has ever L a con- 
Wy wind to great ations, 171 
MORANO, | 
r 1 all you twill ſee her, I have got rid of many a 
ak? woman , and you may tru me, — 
| _ ,/, VANDERBLUEE, i 
Wich any woman but her. The Düwend that is Ko- 
| wan 'd is the only A chat never finds out that de is ſo. 
MORANO. 
This a. lieutenant, fhall try my reſolution. In the 
mean time, ſend out parties and ſcouts to watch the 


| motions of the and, 


2" 


* 


* 


* 


AIR XXXIIL. Since all the von card cds down, 


vis — rage! by turns, do with at 
Within my\breaſs fermenting 3 8 
Now blazes love,” now honour burn, | 
Um here,” Im there 1 
II! each obey, o leep my oath, - | 
That oath by which I won ber: tg 
11 With truth and ſleddineſi in both, 
1 9 like a man 0 bonour. ö 


* - : 


| PO me not, lieotenant/ But III now go with yon, 
to give the neceſſary commands, and after that return to- 
fake my leave . the battle. 


* 2 ' a 
. 4 1 : * 1 


— © 


5 
8 


9. 


5 W 


* 


PART SECOND, - 145 
3 0 T6 Wat F. 181% 1375 ' v4 |; 
 $CENE V5) bi i wncd 

MORANO, VANDERBLUFP, JENNY, CAPSTERN, 

COL, HACKER, LAGUERRE, POLLY. 


JENNY. 

ell; Sir, and the reſt of the party, are return'd 
with a priſoner. ' Perhaps from him you may learn ſome 
intelligence that may be uſeful, , See, here they are. 
"A pretty ſprij brly young fellow l I like him. 
, Ai. 


| VANDERBLUFF....., 
What cheer, my: ive Has e ant you a good 


prize? 
IEX XT. | 


c. ſome wealthy planter's fon, - Th. 
VANDERBLUFF, © | 
In the common pradich ge e ede never 
flip an opportunity; and for his ranſom, uo doubt, there 
will be room for comfortable extortion, | | 
.MORAND.. , , 
flach he inform'd you of any thing "that may be of 
ſeryice.? where. pick d you him up? D is he 2 
" HACKER, * © 
We found him upon the road. He is a frnnaliith 
ſcems, in theſe parts. And as our heroes generally fee, 
out, extravagance, gaming, and ö have a- 
lied bim for a brave man. 
„ Ae | 
| What are you, friend ? amen en eng 
PII T. 
* young ; fellow, who hath en by the world; 
and I came on purpoſe to join you, to rob the world 


— 


by way of retaliation, . An open war with the whole 


world is brave and honourable. I hate the clandeſtine 
HTS eee 


- 
\*s# „ p * * 
ah. * , 4 14 4s % 1 ** 
5 


% EF 


world. 1 
N 7 #72 is po | e * 


— — r 
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pilfering war that is practis d among friends and neigh”. 
r in civil ſocieties. I would ſerve, Sir. 


UT, AIR. XXXIV. DE ge 


Ts world i; ever Jarring: ; 
This is pur ſuing | 
_. T other man's ruin; 
Friends guith friends are warring, 
| In a falſe cowardly nay. 
| Boi 4 on by emilations, N 
5 285 Tenguer are , 
; Calumny raging, 
N urders reputations, | 
Envy ftirs up the fray, - ib Jeff 
Thus, with burning | bate, Ts 
Each returning hate, | 
Hound: and robs bis friends 


i ul 


1 In civil life, | | 8 


Eten man and wiſe 


, + ends, 


IENNY. © DO ED 

He really is a mighty clever man. |  [Afide, 
| _ VANDERBLULF, . * 

The lad OE well, and has juſt notions of the 
MORANO. . 

Whatever other great men do, 1 love to encoarage 

merit. The youth pleaſes me; and if he anſwers in 

action d'you hear, my lad? your fortune is 


| made. Now, lieutenant Vanderbluff, I am 2. You, 5 


f VANDERBLUFF, 
| Diſcipline mult not be neglefted., 
MORANO. ET 


"When every thing. is ſettled, Wy dear 8 I will 


return to take my leave. After that, young 14" 
I ſhall try your mettle. _ In the mean time, Jenny, I 


leave you to ſiſt him with farther queſtions, He has 


liv'd in the world, you find, and may have * to be 
k. e, 


4 


* 


' PART-SECOND m2 


: Z N | . 1 
e ee ARR en 
--" — „ : I i * #3 + *% 
- * 


; JENNY, POLLY. 


JENNY, 
How many women. ave you. ever, and young | 
ſpark ! | | 
POLLY, 


I have been ruin'd- by women, madam, But I think 


indeed a man's fortune cannot be more ho nourably diſ- 


pos'd of; for thoſe have always a kind of claim to theis 
protection, who have been undone i in their in. 
- JENNY, 1 
Were you ever in love? | 
FE * POLL F« ne you Wen 
Wirk the ſexs . l = ttt 208 
- JENNY. 
Had you never a womun'in ove with g. 
"POLLY, | e Þ, + 
| All the enen that ever i knew were mercenary N 
JENNY. *s | 
* But ſure you cannot think all women ſos. zz gilg 
8 POLLY: 3, 
. EN 
are ng: - | 


= 
* 


: JENNY. 


7 only Gt ER | 
man can the more oblige you. Why ſo- baſhſul, young 


FF 


v on the ſex. 
| aaa © 


I loſf my impadence * Me forme, Poverty: — 
down alfurance. 


1 1. ay 
Tama plain ſpoken woman, as yon may 5 and 
EF own I like you. - And let me tell you, to be my fa- -. 
vourite my be row beſt ſtep to preferment, - 
N 2 
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AIR XXXV, Young Damon ones the lovelieſt ſwain. 


| In love an” life the preſent uſe ELIT LAG 
One hour wt grant, the next reſuſe : 8 
M bo then would riſque a nay ? ö 
Mere lovers wiſe, they would be W ann 
Au in our eyes the moment find : 8 22 15 HAY 
For only then they may. Th 1 * 


Eike other women I ſhall IO” "2 
won't make me love you, I ſhall hate 7 
hever was a man of true courage, who was à Coward 
in love. Sure yon are not afraid of me, Rripling 2 
| [ Taking Polly by the hand. 

roll. 
I know you only rally me. Ran, mad, keeps 


me in awe. 


JENNY, 
By your expreſſion and behavour, one would think 
I TI were your wife, If fo, I may make uſe of her liber- 
ties, and do what I pleaſe without ſhame or reſtrainr, 
© [Kiſſes ber.] Such rallery as this, ny _; W_—_— re- 
plication,. | ROT e 7 


- POLLY, 


| . You'll excuſe me then, madam... = *r 22 


JENNY, Tribe: 

What, my cheek 1 Let me die, if, by your kiſs, 1 
bold not take you for-my brother'or my father, 7s 
© POLLY. | in. 

I muſt en b or 1 cal be dildovepck 
2 „ | 
| liberties, they are never Ng) m_ > 15 me. If I am | 

woo rude url TORS 

| ir. 

A woman never aner the ene, . 


Re -©9 


: ; i > 7 EY * 


"> - . 


* 


„ n = 


. WTR NI. — . 


ever „ ee 
wn Who puts us to the trial, 
22133 %o $300! sIedubet eee 1254) ions 
1 know you firſt world give me pain, 34M 
Den baulk * 50 Lak | 


What mean we then b by Saks 1974 7 
POLLY, TT 
© With ſebr#' and tight wh $I 
Maſt beauties, to indulge their Pride, 
i Ways blen oa to ref 4 Us, | | 4 
AKT pct N 
abate o35; [12-16 e 
gg dear, let us take a walk in N 
grove. "A nn Penny an wir- 
neſſes. * mann 
POLLY.” 


tow gange e is i? CG) Morano 
r f 
ö g ' JENNY; | 59; | ee '7 


That i more 2 wie $ concern. Conſider," young man, 
* I have put 5 ay in. Jour power, you oem. in mine, 
5 "£93477 man 

We mey [hore more eaſy and die Upperiualtiest 1 Be- 

ſides, I know, madam, eee ng n . 
„MIV X. | 

To a man who loſes one opportunity, we never grant 
a ſecond. Excuſes ! conſideration l he hath not a ſpark. 
of loye in him. I.muſt be his averſion! GO. RY 
Pbate you, and you 1 L can be reveng'd. 


Cha 4 AIR XXXVII. | Roger a Coverly, 


My heart is by love forſaken: 
| I feel the tempeſt. growing: 
fury the place hath takin, 
Itage, 1burn, Im glowing, 


N 3 
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The Cupid's arrows are erring, 
'Or indifference may ſecure ge, TA 


When woman's revenge is . 


1 erer n d 


7 could der your ene, bat thoſe looks indie, ; 
kill me. I . 


8 


H . 


'$ 0 * * E vn. 
ach FOLLY, Mohan. 


A W 
"JENNY... 


Sure never was ſuch inſolence ! b IF you leave 
me with this bawdy houſe bylly ? for if he had been 
bred a, page, he mult haue made bis fortune. If I bad 
given him the leaſt encouragement, it would not —_ 
provok'd me. Odious creature ! Tn 
|  MORANO, | | 
Wera enges l. the, matter! e wet; 
JENNY, 2 
Only an attempt upon your wife, so ripe an iy EY 
dence-!- ai have ſuck d Daune Canoes | 


MO ANO. } 
An act of friendlhip only. He meant _ + his 


fortune arid run Oy of: the; 1 
my dear. e 


AIR XXXVIII. TY MA "Y 


© By batuer no friend: n 
| | Now: Jeeks to to you plea, are. 
In every part of life. 1 
1 hub andi part, 0 1 e 
5 The friend hath = 8 8 
Then all his beart by ths 6: 
I bent to pleaſe the wife.. | 


—— 
4 


= 


C 
g | > "IL" 


LE 


BART. SECOND. 


Certainly, jenny, you | 
better than to be ſurpriz d at. Lan of this kind. 
'Tis a civility that all you fine ladies expect; and, upon 
the like occaſion, J could, not have, anwes'd for mylell. 
I own, 1 have a kind of partiality. to impudence. Per- 
haps too, his views might be honourable, If 1 had been 
kill'd in battle, tis good to bs before: hand, You know. 
'tis a way often practis d to make ſure of a *. 
} qo nf IIa, n 

15 1 ind you o el in theſe. me you may make 

my virtue leſs obſtingge a 0 


AIR XXXIX. d e. e 
If husbands fit Fry Te” "No | 


"7004 wives fer ſneaks ave nb. 18 
Neglect the reign, 1 : 16T107 


t 4a 


28 2 


Your behaviour 5 5 me to. lay what my 2 * you 

will never ſuffer me to put in ptactice. amen, 

err —y=<t - 71 wen e 
Mose. "xa 

Tho- Like impudence, yet eee e e 

put in practice upon my own wife 2 and, jeſting apart, 5 

young ſpark, if act catch; you thinking -- this: — 

again a cat- O nine tails- W 


8 œ E * * n te 


, IS 


MORANO; JENNY, POLLY, | VANDERBLURP, 
CAPSTERN, LAGUERRE, er. — CA WWAW= 
KEE priſoner. Lad nes 

VANDERBLUPFa: 
The ren, captain, is return d . —— Airs A 


* 
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2 ſhort engagement, the Indian 


ince Cawwawkee here- 
was made priſoner, * want on rotders ſor bis 

1 Ne e S648, 67 punadt * Ts, 
PTE ready and under ame? 1 Fra 

© VANDERBLOFEF. © nt EY 
5 "They wait but for your command. dere are 
ſtrong. All the fips crews are drawn out, and the flaves - 
tHat have deſerted to us from the plaitations are all brave 
reſolute fellows, who muſt behave thenifelves well! in 
K ene i 

2 lieutenant, the truſſing up this prince, in 

"would ſtrike u terror among the enemy. 

thy dead men can do no miſctief” Let a gibbet be- 

| ſe up, and e off between the armies before the 
et. A 4 5 


o 


enn 1 


— 


2 VANDERBLUFE... . 1 . 

By your lesve, captain, my advice blows directly 
contrary. / Whatever may be done bereafter, I am ſor 
putting him firſt of all upon examination. The Indians 
to be ſure have coneeal'd their treaſures, and we hall 
want . gere to ſhew us the beſt plunder. 0 
BOY T0 y 2X00 368 MORANG; n Nie 

The advice is goed- Iwill extort intelligence bow 
him. Bring me word when the enemy are in motion; / 
and that inſtant I'll put myſelf at _ ow. 3 
Ane Do you know me prince: 


* * 
s 4 
- 
© 7 


te 


eAwwAwket, 7 
" sein of injuſtice I know you; vow covers and; 
invades the properties of 'another: 1 9 
''  MORANO, 

Do-you know '@yjpover 77! | * 222 Rs 
 CAWWAWKEE. | 
Ae mn een 
n MORANO | |; AMETOIADO : 
de you know your danger . OTIS GSH 

CAWWAWKERs. 


Lam prepar'd to meet itz 


= 
a 1 = : 4 ” . ” 15 $50 = Sv & «& 
* « - Co * — 4 * * * tb» ©. as 7 4 8 * 17 F 42 £ -* os 
- 


DART SECOND. ng3 


AIR XL. Cappe de boune renner, 
The body of th Vrave may be t,. 1 2 


If chance bring on gur adverſe hour; 
But the noble Jeul il anfhakeh, 
+ "For that flill is in our pouer : ien 
Dia rech whoſe firm foundation” - * gie 
Mocks the waves of perturbation; - 1 
"Tir a never - qying ra. | 
nnn eps +5 02 1.2277 e 
ia einen eee 
-  ,MORANOs). 
Mere downright barbarians, you. ſee, lieutenant. They 
have our notienal honour ſtill in practice et them. 4 
© VANDERBLUFF, | 
We muſt beat civilizing into them, to make Gon | 
capable, of common ſociety, and common converſation, 
' MORANO, 
Obſiinate prince, mark me well Know you; I fi, 0 
chat your liſe is in my por? ne 
*  CAWWAWKEE, 10 0 | 
I e too, that my virtue is in my own. 
7 7 744 104 MoRA NO. Mk” 
"Nas: a * or an old out · ol · ſaſnion d philoſopher 
7 he na fudborn: 4 Can you feel m_ 


e 7 CAWWAWKEE,! MAW NaN 
2 erk. 01 6 68 ah ö 
ee. f a N 
I ſhall zry you. 8 
n | CAWWAWKEE, ed re £7 * 
T ſpeak truth; 'I never aſſirm but what I know. 
wr log gat BORAND: mY 


In 6 * condition are your N what cd 
have you? how are they... diſpoſed ? AR patency ey 


openly; and you ſhall find protection. 
-CAWWAWKEE,' 
What, betray my friends ! open ey es f 
- MORANO, 
Torture hall make * bad 8h rata. 


% 
- 


copward. 
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CAWWAWKEE, , 


1 have teftlunion; and pain ſhall neither make me lie 
nor betray, 1 l. thes ance more, European, 1 am no 


VANDERBLUPP, 

What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! There i is no ha- 

ving either commerce or 1 with theſe crea- 
tures, _ 

JENNY, 


We have ls to be thankful ſor our 8 


on. How ignorant is mankind without it 
CAPSTERN. 


1 wonder to bear the beaſt ſpeak. 
'  LAGUERRE, 
1% They would make a ſhew of him in England. 
| 54 4; GRAY © 
| Poh, they would only take bim for a fool. 
CAPSTERN. 
can you expect any thing elſe from a creature 
Dug bath never ſeen a civiliz'd country? Which way 
ſhould he know mankind ? 
| JENNY, 
Since nen ace e to be ſure, were they in 
— might be taught. 
LAGUERRE, 
Why, we ſee country gentlemen grow into courtiers ; 
and country gentlewomen, with a little poliſhing one the 
town, ina few months become fine ladies. 


JENNY, * | 
I doubt, educat on and example e can do much. 
ere 
How ok are theſe Cages? Who would not wiſh 
| en ſuch ignorance! | Lid. 
: "MORANO," © 


| Have done, I defire you, with your wah refleions 
you but interrupt the examination. You have trea- 


ſures, you have gold and filver among you, I ſuppoſe. 


CAWWAWKEE, 
Better it had been for us if that ſhining earth bad ne 
* to light. 
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MORANO. 

Thar pa then, 2 n 1 

am glad to hear you confeſs ſomething. h 
a | CAWWAWKEE, | 

But ont of good will we ought to hide it 8 

For, as we have heard, tis ſo rank a poiſon to you Eu- 

; nn,, fiepoeacberyy hv 


AIR XLI, When denn, Aurelia wip'd the kun. vi 


For gold you faerifne your fame, 

Towr honour, life, and friends 
You war, you fawn, yau lie, you game, © 
And plunder without fear or ſhame : 

Can n this tranſcend ? 


"MORANO, © | 
Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted ih your ig- 

e norance. If you would ſave your lives, you muſt, like 
y | the beaver, leave behind yon what we hunt you for, or 

we ſhall not leave the chaſe. Diſcover your treaſures, 

your hoards, for I will have the ranſacking of Wen. 
n IENNT. 

By his ſeeming to ſet ſome value upon gold, one 

would think that he had ſome glimmering of ſenſe. 


* AIR XLII. Peggy's mill. 
"When gold is in hand, | 
bs I gives us command; 27's 1 
n makes us low'd and reſpected. OEM 
ſh *Tis now, as of" ore, * me als, 
2, Wit and ſenſe, when, poor 5 His, 
Are ſcorn'd, er- lot d, and ee, 
T " | The peeviſh and old, F 
a If women have gold, 
| They have youth, good bunter, and beauty: 
© Among all mamtind, | . 05-1 Nen 
' Without it we fn n OL. ae 


v lowe, nor favour, ner DF, 


L 07 * 


. lafe till you! have my directions 


16 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


MORANO, 


1. Will Winsener of theſe N Since 
women will be always talking, one would think they 


had a chance now and then to talk in ſeaſon. Once 


mote 1 all *1 you, perverſe, audacious ſavage, if I grant 
you your liſe, will you be uſeful to us ? for you ſhall 


| ind mercy upon no other conditions. I will have im- 


— e or you ſhall undergo the dg 
2 CAWWAWKEE, 11. 4 

With diſhonour life is nothing worth, my 

- > MORANO Oo 


Furies! In 2 b 5 


* 


Hence, let him feel bis ſentence. 
wtry Pain brings Te 3 


13253 
- * I LI N 8 : K. 
, 1 nne 


MAS eee T8 75 
LAGUERRE, 


+.) MORANO, | ; 
Torture bim e uot ER I ſhall ſagger 
Foes e . m_ OR 


 Henes, let him feel. his ſentence. 18 
Pain brings Mere eng 


But bold, T'll fee him tortur'd. rl have the Fleaſure 
of extorting anſwers from him myſelf. 80 keep him 


LAGUERRE. N 


it ll be de 1 1 * N 
b 
As for. you, young ſpark, 1 think it not proper to 
truſt you, till T r woe farther, Let him be your 
till 1 give order how to diſpoſe of bim. 


priſoner too, 
_- Cawwawhee ard Polly . | 


% by 
1 
— 


ir Sia ſuggetta la plebe, in Coriolan. 


Tr To ee eee 


ta 


| * 
N W ere D. 
 NORANO, Ib, VANDERBLUFF.. 7 


VANDERBLUSE. 

Come, noble captain, take one hearty 1 upon 
her lips, and then leer off; for one kiſs requires ano», 
ther,” and you will, never have done with her, If once 
a man and woman come to grapling, there's no bawling , 

them aſunder. OF friends expect us. | 

JENNY. 

"Nay, Hiextonane Vanderbluff, he ſhall not go yet... 
a VADNERBLUFF, _. 

I'm oft of all patience, There is a time for all | 
things;, madam. But a woman thinks all times muſt be 
ſubſervient to her whim and humour, We ſhould be 
now upon the me | | 


JENNY, ed 
1. the captain. under your command, 1 "ap 
. VANDERBLUFF, 

I know women better than ſo. 1 ſhall never abs 
| he command, with, any gentleman's. wife. Come, cap» | 
1 tain, à woman will never take: the laſt kiſs ; ſhe will al. 
- | ways want another. Break from her clutches, . - 

- MORANO,. . , 
Ima Tn. I cannot. 


AIR ALI. 8 


Glory call; me from thy arms, (to him. 
With honour- ny boſom is beating. Ir ODS 
Victory ſummont to um; "then to amt 
Let ms haſte, ſur aue rr ſore of defeating, +: 
une look more — and ben io her? 
| . 0h, Jan left again! a 
r What a power has beauty ! . 5 
But bongur calls, and 1 muſt away, to him. 1 
But love farbids, and 1 5 obe y. [to her, Es 


PF * 


—— — ꝰꝗ ] wgjä— a — is — 


1 
ö 
ö 
| 
f 
1 


5 . 


iy 


ky N . 
„ SF N. 
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| But grow too bold, [Vanderbluff poſing 6 bim aways 
Hence, looſe your leid, to him · 
For love claim all my duty; © 376 Ito her. 


They vill bring us word when the enemy i is in motion. 
know my own time, lieutenant. | 
4 VADERBLUFEF, 4 7 
© Loſe the Indies then, with' all my heatt. Loſe * 
money, and you loſe the woman, that 1 can tell , 
9 


x 7 Furies, what would the woman be at! 


JENNY, 
Not ſo haſty and furious, 1 bay you, heal” 
Give me the hearing, and, perhaps, whatever you may 


think of us, you may once in your life hear a woman 


ſpeak reaſon. "ThE ** 
$4 CY "62 , 4080 


4 when and if a fen worde (can gr, you 


1 ENNV. : " 
Men 0 flight womens advice, thro” an over-con- 

ceit of their own opinions. I am againſt venturing a 

battle. Why ſhould we ,put what we have already, got 


+ to the riſque? We have money enough on board our 
- ſhips to ſecure our perſons, and can reſerve a comfort- 


able ſubliſtence belities, 'Let us we s — to our 


| comerades. 


* VANDERBLUFE. 
Sure you arc the firſt of the ſex that ever ſtinted her- 


ſelf in love or money. If it were conliſtent with our 
honour, her her advice were worth hearkening to. 


IENNx. ) 


152 Conliſteat with our honour l -for ſhame, 88 


you talk downright Indian. One would take you for 


the ſavage's brother, or couſin german at leaſt. You 


may talk of honour, as other great men do; but when 
»/ intereſt comes in your way, you ſhould 40 as other great 


men do. | 


„ 
2 


. e 


„ © 5 »y wo 


PART SECOND 2 
AIR XIV. Reuben 

Honour plays a 'bubble's part, 
Toer bud and cheated; 
Wwe Never in ambition's heart. 


Int'reſ# there is ſeated; 
Honour wa in uſe. of yore;.. 


— 


59 by want attended? 


4 e twas talf'd of, and ng more t 
Lord, how times are mended ! © 


N VANDERBLUFF,, © 
What think you of her propolal, noble capa ? We 


may puſh matters too far. | E 


JENNY: 
Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only treaſures in 


-expeſtation, - All your ſenſible men, now-a-days, love 
the ready. Let us ſeize the ſhips then, and away * 
Eogland, while we have the opportunity. | 


56) 10 647; 14 . VANDERBLUFEF, 


Sure you can have no ſcruple againſt- creachery,cap= 


tain, Tis as common a money-getting vice as any in 


baſtiion: for-who-now-a-days ever W at Ae up 


his crew ? | TY 
*.  . MORANO, | | 
But the ſpoiling of a great dein 1) 
'VANDERBLUFEF, 


'Tis better ſpoiling our own deſigns, than h have ther 
ſpoil'd by others; for then our . our N 


will be cut bor rogrter, 


AIR XLV. Troy Toun. 


i lia ten =, toilt | 
| Have heap'd up mighty board of $i 6/440. 
* Amidſt the harveſt of the Jpoils, = N 
Acquir'd by fraud and rapine bold, 
Comes juſtice. . The great ſcheme ir.crofd,. 
AM ence * life, and fame are loſt. 
= SS | 


ö n * W 
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This is a melancholly reſlection for en if it eyes 
| * think reaſonably. oa, | 
Mando. *. 

If you are ſatisfy d, and for. your gunity, * 
For any man may acknowledge that he has money e- 
nough, when he bath enough to ſatisfy bis wiſe, 

VANDERBLUPF, | © 

We may make our retreat 'without-ſaſpicion, for they 
Vill readily impute our being miſs'd to the accident of 
war. 


| — Wg 0 K N * . 
” MORAN, JENNY, VANDERBLUFF, SAILOR, 


* 


* . Salon. 
„ e eee 
plantation have intercepted the paſſage to our ſhips; fo 
that conqueſt is our only hope. The Indian forces, too, 
are ready to march, and ours row 5 parent for your 


preſeace, noble captain | 13% 

| N Mod ANSo 

| Inn be with them. R for deat 

or the world. 5 
"JENNY, ” 


Tay then; if enen abe pennt, eee part 
me ou you. I'll e your Ae 
MORANO. 1-3 


: : 


e 


et and dnl empire, prepare — Jenny, 


for the cares of royalty. Let us on to battle, to con- 


"*o queſt.” Hark, the trumpet. [Trumpet ſounds, 


AIR XLVI, Were cheated. the parſon- 


Deſpair leads to batile, no courage ſo great. 
They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 
, "VANDE AGO EE. 
No retreat, 


—_— ih 


r PART SECOND. ae. 
| _— JENNY, 
No retreat. 

nn Way : 
omg r An no retrent. [Ex 


=y / 


'SCE N E XI. 4 ram of e pur tags, ' 
| CAWWAWKEE in chains, POLLY. 


POLLY, 

Unfortunate prince] I cannot blame your disbeliel, 
when I tell you that I admire NORD and ſhare in 
your misfortunes. 

_ CAWWAWKEE« . | * 

To be oppreſſed by an European implies merit. Let 
you. are an European. Are you fools. ? do you believe 
one another ? Sure ſpeech can be of no uſe among you. 


POLLY. 
There are conſtitutions that can withſtand a peſtlence. 
CAWWAWKEE. . 

But- fare vice muſt be inherent in ſach contirationss 
You. ave aſhamed of. your hearts ; you can lie, How . 
can you bear to look into yourſelves? ? > "og 

POLLY.. Na 

My ſincerity could even bear your examination. 

CAWWAWREE. 

You. have aboliſhed faith, How can I believe yon 2 
You are cowards- too, for you are cruel. . 

POLLY «: — 

Would it were in my power wogive you prov of my. 
compaſſion. 

CAWWAWK EE, * 


You- cin be covetous ; ; that is a complication of all. 
vices. It comprehends them all. mann _gnard our 
country from the infetion ! 

POLLY, 

Yet the worſt men allow virtue to y or dere f 
would be no hypocrites, - 

0-3 * 


N F 


— 


- 
= 


1 
1 
1 
bt 
; 
U 
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' CAWWAWKEE, | 
Have you then hypocriſy ſtill among you? For all 


that 1 have experienced of your manners is open vio- 
lence, and bare-faced injuſtice, Who that had ever felt 


the ſatisfaQion of virtue would ever part with it! 


A R XLVII. T'amo tanta. 
Virtus treaſure 
I a pleaſure, 
Chearful even amid diſtreſs ;. 
Nor pain nor croſſes, - 
Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Ner death itſelf can make 1 . > 
| Here relying, -— 
1. Suff rite, Hing: 191 6 
"ons Hon find all W 


# _, "POLLY, 


My heart feels your ſentiments, and my tongue long» 


Join in thaw, 


e Cc CAWWAWKEE,.., 4e T 
Fee Virtus treaſure 435 THE. 
La pleaſure, | 
POLLY.. — 
car ul even amid diftireſs.;. 
'. 1 GAY. WAWEKEE,. | 
Nor pain nor croſſes, 
| POLLY, 
Nor grief. nor loſſes, £ 4 
CAWWAWKEE; - 
Nor death itſelf can male it leſs 2: 
9 POLLY; 
Hers relying, 
| GAWWAWRKEF,. ; | 
Suf ring, dying, | N 
POLLY, 


(ng fouls find all e 4 


. 


e een. 


your country. 


* "+ 


PART: SECOND. - 16. 


CAWWAWKEE, 
Having this, I want no other comfort. I | am pres 


POLLY... 
Had you means'of eſcape, you could not cat is 
To preſerve your life is your duty. A+ att 


CAWWAWKEE, 
By diſhoneſt means, I ſeorn it. 
- POLLY. 
But ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and As lane ta aſe 
all the weapons employ'd againſt you. You may ſave 
your friends from affliction, and be the means of reſcuing 


y | e ann 
Thoſe are powerful inducements. I ſeek not volun- 


tarily to reſign dans eee Lo Gorey | 


duty. * 
| POLLY... 

III talk with our guard. What indices them to rapine- 
and murder, will induce them to betray., You may offer 
them what they want; and from no hands, er no 


conditions, corruption can reſiſt the temptation. 


CAWWAWKES;. 


F have no ſkill. Thoſe who are corrupt themſUves, 
know how to corrupt others. You may do as you pleaſe, 


But whateyer you promiſe far me, contrary to the Euro- 


pean cuſtom, 1 will perform, For tho' a knave may break 
his word with a knave, an hone Gagne knows no ſoch 
diſtinctions. e 
roltr. 
Gentlemen, I deſire ſome 8 e that 
may be for-your advantage. 


WY 


R 
SCENE XII. Fs 


POLLY, CAWWAWKEE, LAGUERRE, CAPTERN.. 


rox. 
Know you that: you have. the Indian prince in you 
euſtody ? | 


W 


8 
— 
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„ 
POLLY. N 
Know you te treafures ban re in is power 
_ © - LAGVUERRE, 
I know too that „ ET” 
" POLLY, 
In having him in your poſſeſſion they are yours. 
Ks LAGUERRE, 
As how, friend ? 
POLLY. 


; Ws oro you. 


 LAGUERRE, 
For what? 


For his liberty- 


CAWWAWKEE. . 
Ves, European, I can and will reward you. | 
e © CAPETERN, 
He's a great man, and I truſt no fuch-promiſes. 
” ©" CAWWAWKEE, 
I have ſaid it, European, and an Indian's heart is at- 
ways anſwerable for his words. | | 
| | POLLY. 

Tbink of the chance of war, ee; Vb is 
not ſo ſure when you fight againſt thofe who fight for 
their liberties. * 

eur. 


What think you of the propoſal? 
cars TEAN. 

I The prince can give us places; he can make us all 

great men. Such a proſpect, I can tell vous Laguerre, 


would tempt our betters. 
LAbg. 


Beſides, an we have no. retreat to 
our ſhips... | | 
 CAPSTERN, 
If we gain our end, what matter how we come by it ? 


| FOLLY, 


* * " * * * * "_ A 
* * ® Ow * 

i * 
AL * 


PART SECOND. 6, 


 LAGUERRB, 
_ - Eycry man ſor himſelf, ſay 1. There is Dn 
ever” with mankind without that univerſal maxim. Con- | 
fider, brother, we run no riſque. woe 
% Te CAPS TER Ns. YT. x 
. Nay, 1 have no objections. 
LAGUERRE, 

If we conquer'd, and * a- 
mong the crews, what would it amount to ? Perhaps this 
oy we » might ger more chan would come to our ſhares. 

rern + ED 
—— — lov'd a place at court: e a ge- 
nius to get, keep in, and make 3 
ment. | | 

i * © "VLAGUERRE, | 
 Youſll e Prince, our own IR would 
have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſerviees. We'll go olf 


— 


with vou. | 4 
carsraNNS G 
We want only to'be known to — 
| LAGUERRE, 
, Let us unbind him then. | 7 4 T 
| | POLLY, , ' 77 . 


Tisſthus one able politician outwits another; and 
we admire their viſdom. You: may depend upon * 
| || prince's word as much as if he were a poor man- 

3 carerzxx. I 0 


Our fortunes then are made. 2 


AIR XLEVUL Down in 4 mondo.” 
POLLY. | 
The ſportſmen keep hawks and their quarry they gain: 2 
" Thu; the wordcock, the partridge, the pheaſant ir lain, 
What care and expence for their hounts are employ d 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the flag are deſtrey d. 
J  The' ſpaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering _ | 
Can, as well as their maſters, cringe, fawn and betray, 3 
Thus flaunch politicians, loak all the world round, * 


n men who can e as haut, r hound. 


* 
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ACT 11. SN 5 


23. INDIAN Cong. 


POHETOHEE, Attendants, DUCAT, 27 

» $45 enn 7; I » 297 6\7 + 

IR, a party Sende Britiſh factory have Join'd us. 

; OT ET Or ay Conde Foc 
their diſpoſition. en 

POHETOHEE. 
Let them be poſted next my command; ſor 1 ond 
de witneſs of their . But firſt let their officer 


i ' t {2241 [Exit hun f 

Enter DUCAT. len * t. 

| {DUCAT.' | J 
1 all in my power to ſerve your 

T have brought op my men, and now, e $- would 1 


fain give up. I ſpeak purely upon your majeſty's ac- 5 
count. For as to courage and all Nn 1 oe fa 
en the militia theſe ten years. 
POHE TOHEE, 
Sure, you have not fear, Are you's man 7" | 
+, DUCAT., 

A maria man, Sir, who carries G 
bout him, and that indeed is a little fearful. Upon pro- 
miſe to her, I am engag'd to quit, in caſe of a battle : 
EF” | and her heart hath ever govern'd me more than my own. 
| Beſides, Sir, fighting. is not our buſineſs ; we pay others 
for fighting; and yet tis well nn we: hail mort 

with our lives than our money. © + 
- -,\POHETOHEE,' . ke 
© And have you no ſpirit then to defend it ? Yew &- but 


. 


837 


heart. 1 * c 1 S * | 


3 ( 4 — 1 
" _ p* „ * y 
* F i " - 
N N I 1 bf 
2 * 


PART SECOND... 167 


milies, RA If. 
theſe eng- e Fer at iUrAgt OW" 


- mY = 4 
4%. 


| 'DvcaT. N 
| Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human infer 
mities. 


AIR XL. PSAS. Aur 1 


What man can on virtue or courage repoſe, 
1 gueſs if the touch tauiil abide ? 
old, if intrinſic ſure no- body knows, 
7d weigh'd in : e oa = 


1 * 

How different are your notions ſrom ours 1, We think 
virtue, honour, and courage as effential to man as his 
limbs, or ſenſes; and in every man we ſuppoſe the qua- 
lities of a man, till we have found the contrary. But 
then we regard him only as a beaſt in diſguiſe, tha 
cuſtom can nen nature! 4 | 

DUCAT., 

Why ſhould I have any more ſcruples about gant 
than about my money ? If 1 can make my courage paſs 
current, what matter is it to me whether it be true or | 
falſe? Tis time enough to own a man's failings when - _ 1 
they are ſound out. If your majeſty then will not dif- - 
penſe with my duty to my wiſe, with permiſſion, I'll 
to my poſt. *Tis wonderful to me that kings ever go 
to war, e un efſential 
to get. bet A [Exit.' 


* 


3 MI 
>a ; *% LY 


HUM f s.C E N E 0. 
- POHETOREE, Attendants... by 4-09; 2 
..yoneTonrs. «9 


q My het 2 priſoner! Tortur'd, perhaps, and. cruelly 
butcher'd ap_ nature cy bear Pp N. ſuch 


8 

3 — 
5 
+. 7 — 


* * | > Oat 
* . * 


* * "Fo 
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afflictions. The war muſt ſuffer by his abſence, . more 
than is requir d from me. Grief raiſes my reſolutions, 
and calls me to reſeue him, or to a juſt revenge. What! 
mean . ſhoots ? 75 +4 pgs Indian, 
4 * Ex INDIAN. | 
The prince, Sir, is return d. The troops are ning 
by his preſence. - With ſome, of the pyrates in his reti- 


* - anus, n 1 cagrad KILL ANITA 
; SCENE n. 


* 


9 
POHETOHER,.. CAWWAWKEE, . POLLY, 14. 
$ GUST CAITTHAN, Oc. | 


: | _ POHETOREE 1 
ERA hed is.ours,, Let me . —— Wel 


come, my ſon. ene den could det, haye 


felt a triymph. | 
i" CAWWAWEEE., 
= Let this youth then receive your thanks. To him are 
| . _ owing my life and freedom. And the love . virtue 
=_ gow me his eng.. 
1 > £4 POHE TOHEE, | 
This hath convin d me that an; European can . ge 
1 nerous an 
A CAWWAWKEE, N 
Theſe UE, indeed, have. the paſſion of their coun- 
try. 1 owe their ſeryices to gold, and my promiſe is: 
engag'd.to reward. them. Ho it galls honour, to have 
1 obligations to a diſhonourable man! 
21 13 LAGUERRE. 


1 23 your majeſty will not forget our ſervices, | 


„ 


\ 
- 


g POHETOHEE | 
I am bound for my ſon's engagements, - _ 
e r PPAWWAWECE, | oh * Lg 


Y For this with, I will be anſwerable. Like a pearl 
bound jin-rubbiſh, he ſhines ene. 


PPP 


= WPF 
o . 


ſe 


Ty 


. « 'D 


1 ART wt * w 


V 


AIR er ee. | K 1 


Love ds beaut 5, lying, 
At once lis 3. brings 4 
But all ſeaſons defying, | 
Me, Friend/h/ Alle on, 1he gear. 
2 of Love't ti, by long enjoying, . 5 9 
$209 39%" lee; _—— 
W Friendſh, enjoy d the lager, ö 
12 Stronger. | | 
0 may the flame dipine _ gs "Th 
| Burn in your E 87 8 mins 


Mandeln — 4. 9 
Moſt noble prince, my behaviour ſhall juſtify the good 
opinion you have of me; K N friendſhip is beyond 
profeſſions. - | | 8 5 
> PORETOHBE,. 1 A 


| Let theſe men remain under guard, till aſter the battle, ».4 
Mn CES "A 
| eus E 


Ae 4 . 


- 8 CEN E N] L 1 
| POUBTOUEE eovwanxes, role; 


CAWWAWKEE, is 
Nay this rendg an er Wes "4 

As a boon I beg it of yan,,, He N 

and that is ſufficient to engage hi 


„ 14 7 "v9 
I leave you to appoint him his command. Diſp 
r ee +. 
- POLLY, As 4 
Togall i into their hands is certainaebtull' 
Ar far as my youth and ung 
may 9 „1 my 1 


* 


£3 


it 


„ 2. 
3 
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- ue INDIAN. 
* | ANDIAY» 


* the enemy are advancing ates 
POHETOHEE., 
ae then is at band. Juſtice defends us, and 


„ | ſi us. Lear ws, then to our polts. 
*. oy vpport _ 
| © xrunt. 


3 SC ENE v. The fild of battle. 
þ CULVERIN, HACKER, PYRATES. 
"AIR 14. There was zol beggar. 


aſt, xv RAR. 
| » When bern, with — ſeund, 
3 "75 ew ren ay fare Ao 
4 impatience beats LEE 
e burns io cbaſe the prey. 0 b 
Lite I „ CHOKUS, ; 
| « x battle wwe wil] go, wy 


® 5 Ad 2YRATE. 

_ -. How ebarms the trumpet*s * | 
= Tue brave, with hope peſſe/i'd, 8 
_. Fo ting wounds and death, | 
_ 7. CHORUS, | 


Ba pul 8 Thu ode, . * 


weld F cULvarn, | ' 

But yet 1 don't ſee, brother Hacker, why we ee 

de commanded by a Neger. *Tis all along of bim that I) 
we are led into theſe difficulties. dns. bo 


* * , ings ON I TOS. et 


* 
: 
* -& 
= 


4 
C 


at 


* 


* 75 TART: e | * 
ec brother, If ever we get or 3 


board again, my vote ſhale for.calling of him to ac 
count for theſe pranks. Why Held we be ſuch fools to... 


de ambitious of ſatisfying anather's ambition? 4 
pri. 

| Let us mnt. 1 love mutiny as welh.as my wiſe... 

| | aft pvaarhe. * A | 

b Aten 72 

ad rar. | 
47 let us mutiny. 0 
HACKER. 


Our captain takes too much upon him... tun fi 
engroſſer of power. By our articles he hath no com- 


mand but in a fight or in a ſtorm. Look' ye, brothers, 1 
am for mutiny nee any. of you, when occaſion 
offers. 


——— | 
- Right, brother, all in good tie, The paſs. to our 
ſhips is cut off by- ay ps ETD We 


py Den * * w_— 
| | Ie Morans fill with his deny 2% TOE I 
CULVERIN» * 
. gutng dv crops indie 


f FR For, L. 
ſare, let ſoldiers ſay what they. willy they feel. m 5 
an 2 
CULVERING 
* "Does nov/the thrum-heod: here, quittes-malbs, _ 
you to throw a merry main: or u 
* . cs 
, — 
> B's. 


POR 2 6 * 


Wk 
”* 
® * 


„* 


i 


8 * THEBEGGIR'S OPERA. 


* * f 
9 * * 


* 
_ — 


8 


CUUVERIN, 


7 


© Haye ar vou. A nick; r g Lnge. 


Mack. 75 5 (9 


| Throw th die dug out. Are you at me again? 


mY „ Cullen. 1 


I. m at it, Leven or eleven. [ flings.] Eleven. | 
N | : HACKER. 4 WINERY 4 eee 
Furies 10.55 cog ! I won't be bubbled, Sir. This 
would not paſs upon a a Irene ä 
Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. FR 
CULVERIN, * 


' The money is mine. 2 me for a bare, 


ar | n nt eee: Clit 

„ C71 20 . WACKER.\© Wan heimer: 
ee eee 
— 277% obne 2 rn Wwe 

V'l have fatisfaQion. | . f | 
|, HACKER. 2 
— we debe, 99 | 24 TF 40 
1 . Ne ne 1954 el 
#2314 4235S 


8 CULVERIN, Set MORANO, 
1 * VANDERBLUFF, 8 
2 : 12# 5 — 72 1% MORANGS' bete 0 11711 
For ſhame, genilemen! 79 landete an d 
ume for private quarrel? What do I ſee ! dice upon 
the drum- head Ff you have not left off theſe coward- 
Iy tools, you are unworthy” your proſeſſion. The ar- 
ticles you have ſworn to; ſorbid gaming for money. 
Friendſhip and ſociety cannot ſubſiſt where it is prattis'd, 
A this is the day of battle, rent Roy PO 
Bae let e Dry My 07 6 Go BY 125.4 
z  CULYBRIN, 1 
To be call'd ſharper, captain, is a e ca no 
a man of honour” can-put up. Nö 


* 
— , * 
0 1 „ 4 — 
* = - * N 1 = 2 4 Ll 
. 


. 
* * 
G * * 


N - 


/ rar 1 WE eowD. 1 e 
9 - HACKER, 
| But to be aney is what no man of honour can. prie 

uſe; n #3 eee eit 1 

eee eee 4 

If you vill not obey orders, quarter-maſter, this“ 

Ns ſhall put an end to the diſpute. FClaps it to his | 
ad.] The common cauſe now requires your agree-- - 

ment. If gaming is ſo common, I dont wonder. that- Y 
treachery ſtill ſubſifts among you.. 
* "74 USORTUT?* eee 
Who is tfeacherous ?' Sorta nm, 
Wire I" MOrATO; © N 


-  Capſtern and Laguerre have let er me . 1 
ſtripling you took priſoner eſcape, and are gone off nb 
them to the Indians, Upon your duty, gentlemen, this \ 
day, depend our ally et es HE 0 
| © CULVERIN, 


Rather than have ill blood among us, J return the 
money. I value your n more. oe all animo» 
ſities be forgot. 

MORANO,. | 


We ſhould. be Indians among ourſelves, ms ſhew our 
breeding and parts to every body elſe. If we cannot be 
true to one another, and falſe to all the world WY 
there is an end of every. great exploit. 
| - - HACKERS.” 
We have nothing to truſt to but death or vittory. 
: MORANO. 


Then bey for vigor and | plunder, my lade 1 


AIR III. F you, fair has, 


A: % 
2 "By braver flebs we wif the aer. iy” 
=” iſt PpY RATE. 2 : F T's 4, 
ow Let haſte where eue 1526] es | 
N MORANO, | bo 
un ambition nn its fam. „ 9 8 « A 
1. dae, nods and fall. op * * 1 


iy | . PF 4 


«A * 


* N "D's 
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ot prnars, 
| Wa moſt advance, or be vad, 
MORANO. 
5 Think thus, / -— e 
n lacks. © 
© | MORANG: 
W your plundery gentlemen. The 
Indians are juſt upon us. The great muſt venture deatk 
ſome way or other, and the leſs about it, in. 
my opinion, the better. But why talk I of death ! Thoſe 


only talk of it, who ſear it. Let us all live, and 
our victory. n the charge. we 


ATR Lau. nn 


When ihe er roam, 
And the timerous flack .is in bis views 
Fury feams, 
He thirks for the blood. , the crews. 
His greedy eyes be throws, 
£64 Thich with their number grows,: 
On be pours, with a wide waſie purſuings. 
Spreading the plain with a general ri 
| Toms let us — and our foes o ert. 
| VANDERBLUFF, 
| n an one and all! 
iſt rear 


How they fly, how they fall ! © 
MORAN. . 


Fer the war, for the prize IT burns 


rr urs. 


Were tl ey dragons my lads, as they fit brooding 
en treaſure, TN ſcare them from ibeir neſts. * 


MORANO. x 
But ſee, the enemy are advancing to en 
' Before the onſet, —— peg, qa, we cany 


* 


th” h 


* * A IN 


PR n N 5 * enn * * 4 "On 
OO OT z ii 4, 
- > F&4rRT MrconDd ; . 
obtain honourable terme,—We are overpower'd - 
 $@BSK Vis 
_ with the Indian army drawn up againſt the 2 


 POHETOHES. — 


| Our: hearts: are all: ready. The enemy: halts 2 4 


. l 


ATR Iv. The Marlborough; „ 
| CAWWAWKERE,. 4 
We the ford of jnftice drawing, | 
1 Terror aa on 1 Jes ;. f 


In its r courage ” 
Change the for, 


61. Soo, guilt is diſmay'd; 

- of his own confeience aut i, 

your hands are your lives and your liberties bets, 

; | The courage of virtue was never repelf'd. . — 


i 


4 

ä — 

Dur captain commands a parley. | = 
POHETOHEE, 1 

Let him advance 4 


rr than Moran, th hit mn ie 1s 6. 
; Tuber foe to juftice 1 Reis | 
ne Ml 


N Er thougreat Pobetobee i:? a 
y | POHETOHEE, . - #1 


ey The /ams. = 


3 
* — 


TPP as | +. Ai act 8 _ PP 
* * 1 . 
* » 3%. S 
1 
s 
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ä Mok ANO. a 
Ass know'ſt den, — — 
ner. Pay us the ranſom we require, allow us ſaſe paſ- 
ſiage to our ſhips, _— * * — 


ex 253 
 POHETOHEE. Dog. 
-Shall Abe 99 plunderers preſcribe — to - 3 
* equity? Inſolent madman ! Compoſition with knaves 


. is baſe and ignominious, © Tremble at the ſword of I 
A | Rice, rapacions brute.. h e 136 
— ew _|# 
5 Mts er , 
now t rs my pleaſure.. YE 
Am I thus-controul'd ak 524% a 
=. Both thy beart and a R p 
3 by 6 L at once unfold. . 9 c 
eon, like a miſer, \ſeraping, bar. al 
1 Rob all the auer : you're- but mines 97 gold. a 
Rage my my breaft alarms, + m 
1 Mor i 952 kings held luden: be 
3 . = Then to arms, toarmr, | ju 
| Wi 110 moors yore ah force your bold... a ou 
; in 
Ivy 3 king, thou haſt provok'> thy fate; „ 
and ſo expect me. 
| POHETOHEE. £7 1 
Rapacious fool, by thy avarice thou ſhalt JOE: * 
C.  MORANO. 6.4 
3 var on. | 
_. POHETOHEE. ' 
= For Eg lives and liberties. 


LF Eur, tre 3 beat off. 


* 4 1 % 


I 
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* 4 = 
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PART en 


8 


* 


1. * 
0 E N E vun . 

7 * 7 
py * I + „ © #* :1 = _ ˖ 4 n y "4x4 * 3 1 T7 , + 


NU CAF. | | 
4 fight wound Wat have been a good certiſi - 
date : but who dares contradict a ſoldier ? 'Tis your 1 
common ſoldiers who muſt content themſelves with mere AY 
fighting; but tis we officers that run away with tbe 
moſt fame, as well as pay. Of all fools, the fool-hardy 
are the worſt, for they are not even to be truſted with _ 
themſelves. Why ſhould we provoke men to ages! ip 
upon us, after they are run away? For my own part, 1 
think it wiſer to talk of fighting, than only to be talk d 
of. The fame of a talking hero will ſatisſy me; the 4 
ſound of whoſe courage amazes and aſtoniſhes-all peace 
able men, women, and children. Sure a man may be 
allow'd a little lying in his own praiſe when there is ſo | 
much going about to his diſcredit. Since every other 
body gives a man leſs praiſe than he merits, a' man, in 
juſtice to himſelf, ought to make up de With 
out this privilege, we ſhould have fewer 898 Rane 
in the world than we have. *. 4 7, * 


, 3 p 2 te 2 1 * 


[ 9% AIR vl. al N Wein 
by ell doe the nymph apprar, 5 N 
hen her own hand the picture draws „ | 
But all others only ſmear Sheds dh bobbin 
Her wrinkles, cracks and flaws. f 3 4 I 
Sel/-flattery is our claim and right, 
Let men ſay-what they wills” | \ | 
Sure we may ſet our good in 50 172 
A * fer our 11 F 
$0, for my own part, TIt'no mote” oo Fo 3 
on in my neighbours hands than my money: but will 
turn them both myfelf to the beſt ng 


*4 » 
oY - 


+? s 4 
"YL 


i 


nus arcs rss 


* 


4 


8 C E NE I. 
| ronteronEs, W ] WX , pUCAT, noise 


— a, os pet bad 
. 
DUCAT. * 


. A have way eſcape from-a malt, n. 
e e 3 
-POHBTOHEF, 


e 
CAWW&AWKEE. 

They are all under ſaſe guard, till the u de 

E dns others fram tha | 


 POMRETOHEB. 
- Pool ans wects ths: tieite por. neon Gam. the | 
—— he ond ple, Gels an Gas ie a 
# ſort of mercy. Beſides, E would not have my private 
- thoughts worried by clemeney to pardon fuch wretches, 
I cannot be anſwerable for the ſrailties of my nature. 

ca vw AUR. 

The youth who reſcud me from theſe cruel men is 
miſſing ; and amidfi all our ſucceſſes I cannot feel hap- 
pineſs. I fear he is among the lain. My gratitude in- 
= tereſted itſelf fo warmly in his fafery, that you muſt ex- 
EF. «4 cuſe my concern. 1 
=. bare loſt a friend. | 


2 


AIR LV Thro” the wood ladie. 


Ar fti the poor-turtle alone. on the ſpray: 
His heart ſorely wy 
872 . fe 705 . 
s prief” for Is ors 
For force or D x 


R 


"ay =— "EN 
T - 


® PART Sr Cond. „ "4 


be thinks of the feuer; and : 
F guns have not ſlain ber, no uo 
2 | | 
Thu bell rife is m1 they v7 lor er, *% 
re nes | 1 


bod er ve; hab e ; rl 4 
r [Exit Inden. wk 
ay WH JODT WH 71 DVCAT. 2 __ 

I had better too be upon the ot, or my men may 
embezzle ſome plunder, which by right Could be mine, 


JE 

INDIAN, 
The youth, Sir, with « party is Juſt e from 
N e 


8 C EN E X. 
POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, i. 


CAWWAWEkEE. 


Excuſe, Sir, the warmth of my ſtiendſhip, H 
"Ry een * 


ATR L vn laſp'd in my dear Melinds's arms, - 
46 ' | POLLY, 
 Vittory Is ours. 
. CAWWAWKEEE, 
| —— My fond beat is at rel, 
FOLLY, | 
Friendſhip thus receiver #ipueſ, 
6-4 37 TAWWAWKES, | 
O what rapture fills my va 


POLLY, 


Conqueſt ir complete. 


on” -CAWWAWKLER, 
Nie the triumphs great. 


* 
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Ker ) ' -L 14. POLLY. NFHS n +% * 
In your life i it a nation biet. . r 
CAWWAWKEE.. 6 9 


ene. mr of al abel 4. 


ronkron gz. 
The obligations my ſom bath roceiv d from you, makes 
1 me take a part in his friendſhip. In your ſaſety conqueſt 
3 hath been doubly kind to me. If Moran bath 7821 
3 Juſtice only reſerves 1 to be puniſn d by nf 


8 


e »+POLLY., | + | 

; In 8 Sir, ee him, flying with all the 

: cowardice of guilt upon him. Thouſands have falſe cou- 
rage enough to be vicious: true fortitude is founded up- 
„on honour and virtue; that only can abide all teſts. I 

= ' made him my priſoner, and left him without under. a 
ſtrict guard, till I receiv d your mw” commands for 


l His er f 
WW. /\ ponETOREE. 
1 A a IT a ahi Let you 
. 9 brought before us. 
gry BOTH SCENE. XI. 72 Jeet 
' POHETOREE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, MORA 
| Ne guarded. 

1 5 N 1 "1 Fr fr | 
\ 8 MORANO, -- | Y 


a | Here's a young treacherous dog now, who hangs the 
* huſband to come at the wife. There are wives in the Ii 
world who would have undertaken that affair to come at 

n. Your ſon's freedom, to be ſure, you think better 
3 Worth than mine; ſo. that I allow you a good bargain if al. 
he T take my own for his ranſom, moe © guy. You 
Know, king, he is my debtor, 
4 POHETOHEE. 
.. He hath the obligations to thee of a ſheep who hath 
ceſeap d out of the jaws'of the wolf, beaſt of prey 


+4 


PART SECOND. 18 


* MORANO, 
Your great men will never own 5 that's cer- 
tain, Nut bauergge 
POHETOHEE, 


Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Your cruelties, 
your rapine, your murders are now at an end. 
MORANO, 
Ambition muſt takevits chance-: if I die, Idie in my 
vocation, | 


AIR LIX. Parſon . Dorothy. 


The ſoldiert, who by trade mil dare 
The dreadſul canon's ſounds, . 
Tou may be ſure, betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds. 
The men, who, with advent"rous dance, 
Leap from the cord on high, 
* own they have the frequent chance. 
broken bones to die. 
"S; ince ſeldom then 
- Ambitiour men 
Like others loſe their breaths _ 
Lil. theſe, I hope, — 
3 . They know a r a 
4 1s but their natural death. 


Www WD 


we mult all take the common lot of our profeſſions. 
POHETOHEE, 


+ 


Would your European laws have permitted crimes . © 


MORANO, 


Were all I am, worth fafely landed, I have wherewithe 


al to 8 almoſt any crime fit eaſy upon me. 
POHETOHEE, 
Have ye notions of property? 


MORANG» | 


the 
the I like theſe to have gone unpuniſh'd ! 
e at : 
ter 
i 
ou 


9 


of my own. 
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A TY : 
? 7 

* 

* 


POHE TOHEE, 4 
a Would not your d induſtry have ben enough to 
have ſupported you ? 
MORANO, 


| Manet infulley'1 1 have heard talk f it indeed a- 
OC * great geniuſes are a- 


bove it. 
| POUBTOHUE. | 
Have you no reſpe& for virtue? 
MORANO, 


As a good phraſe, Sir. But the practiſers of it are 
ſo inſignificant and poor, that they are rarely found in 


70 beſt company. 
POHETOHEE, - 
1 not wiſdom eſteemed among you ? 
MORANO, | 


Yes, Sir ; but only as a ſtep to riches and power; a 
Nep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our u de 
POHETORHRER. 
Honour and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtinguiſh'd J 
MORANO, * 
As incapacities and follies. How ignorant are theſe 
Indians! But indeed, I think honour is of ſome uſe; it 


ſerves to ſwear upon. 
POHE TOHEE, 


Have you no couſciouſneſs ? have you no ſhame ? 
: MORANO, 
2 of being poor. P 
' POHETOHEE, 
How can ſociety ſubſiſt with covetoaſneſs ! Ye are 
a but the forms of men. Beaſts would thruſt you out of 
their herd upon that account, and men ſhould caſt you 


out ſor your brutal diſpoſitions. 
 , MORANO, 


Alexander the great was 'more facceſsful that's 


; 


* 


all 


* 


ſe 


of 
Wu 


* „ OY =O 
* 
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AIR LX. Tue coallier has a daughter. 
When right er ares decided 


In war or cir cauſes, 

We by ſucceſs are guided ' 
To blame, or give applauſer,.” 

Thui men exalt ambition, 

In power by all commended ; 

But when it falls ſrom high condition;. 
Tyourn is well attended. 


 POHETOHEE, - | 
Let juſtice then take her courſe, I ſhall not interſere 


with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to deſend my 


country from ſuch violences, Immediate death * put 


a ſtop to your further miſchiefs, 
MONA. 
This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the common: 
forms of trial ! Not ſo much as the advice of a Newgate: 
attorney! Not to be able to lay out my money in parti- 
ality and evidence ! Not a friend perjur'd for me This 
is hard, very hard | 
| | POHETOHER. . 
Let the ſentence be put in execution. Lead him to 
death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of it, and aſter - 
wards let them be ſafely guarded till farther orders. 


AIR LXI. Mad Moll. 


 MORANO, 
All crimes are judeg'd like fornication FE 
While rich, ue are honeſt, no doubt... 
Fine ladies can heep reputation, | 
Poor laſſes alone are ſound aut. 
If juſtice had Pe ag, .- 
| Lit ourſelves, ta look within, 
, find power and wealth a diſguiſe 
That ſhelter the worft of our hin. [Exit guarded 


22 
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SCENE. XII. 
POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, 


POHETOHEE. a Ty 
How ſhall I return. the obligations I owe you? Every 
thing in my power you may command. In making a 
requeſt, you confer on me another benefit. For grati- 
tude is obliged by occaſions of making a return; and 
every occaſion muſt be agreeable ; for a grateſul ſoul hath 
more pleaſure in paying than receiving. 
 CAWWAWKEE, 
My friendſhip too is impatient to give you proofs of 
it. How happy would you make me in allowing me to 
diſcharge that dut ? F 


AIR LXII. Prince George. 
; | All friendſhip ts a mutual dcbt, 


POLLY. 
The contrud?”s inclination: : / 
EOS; CAWWAWKEE, 
We never can that bond ſunget 
e ſweet relaliation. * + 
e OS: 
| y, and every day the fame, 
. We're paying and flill owing; 
| CAWWAWKEE, 
By turnt ue grant, by turns we claim, 
The pleaſure of beflowing. 
INE BOTH, 
By turns we grant, &e. 


POLLY, | 
The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honourable man is a 
ſufficient return, My misfortunes, I. fear, are beyond 


we 7 


A. 3 


c 


"PART SECOND. 6 


CAWWAWKEE, 
That figh makes me ſuffer. If you have a WY 
me know it. 
POHE TOHEE, 
If it is in a king's power, wy ee eee 


happy. 
CAWWAWKEE, 
If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in con- 
cealing your diſtreſſes from me. You deny me the pri. 


vilege of friendſhip ; for 1 have a right to ſhare dem, 


or redreſs them. N 
POHE TOHEE, | „ 
Can my treaſures make you happy ? 
POLLY. 
Thoſe who have them not think they can; ol whe: 
have them know they cannot, 
POHETOHEE. 
How unlike his countrymen! 
CAWWAWKEE. 

While you hide one want from me, I feel every wand 

for you- Such obſtinacy to a friend is cruelty. _ 
POLLY» 

Let not my refleQion interrupt the joys of your tri- 
umph Could I have commanded my thoughts, I would 
have kept them for ſolitude, | 

CAWWAWKEE, | 

Thoſe ſighs and that reſervedneſs are ſymptoms of a 

heart in love. A pain that I am. yet a ſtranger to. 
POLLY. 


Then you have never been completely miſerable, 


AIR LXIII. Blithe Jockey young and gay. 


| Can words the pain expreſs -R 
Which abſent lover know ? | 
He only mine can gueſs, 


ogy beart hath felt the woe. 
"Cx 4 


2 G * 32 
od” uy 97 1 * 
9 - 
ON = 


4 * bd 44.4 U 
N enn nerd . TO 4 
n N £88 
= . Tz Tz LF ah. — * 5 
2 I . * * 1 
 « "vw \ 


d THE BEGGAR'S OPER A. 


ii doubt, 2 fear, 


Seldom hope, oft deſpair ; 
Tis jealouſy, "tis rage, in grief” 
Tis every pang and prief. 


CAWWAWKEZ, ; 

. 1 not love often deny itſelf hel and comfort, 
by being too obſtinately ſecret ? l | 
A POLLY, 

One cannot be too open to generoſity ; that i is a fun, 

|; of univerſal benignity, In biding ourſelves from it, we 
A but deny ourſelves the bleſſing of its influence. 
61 


AIR LXIV. In the fields in froſt and ſnow. 


4 The mdeſt lilly, like the maid, 
1 Its pure bloom defending,. 

' y F noxious deus afraid, 

. Soon as even's deſcending. 
| Cue all night, 

| Free from blight, 

_ It preſerver the native white ;; 
f But at morn unfolds its ſavers. 8 
Ad the vital ſun. receives. ” 


Yet why ſhould I trouble your nal with the misfors 
tunes of ſo inconfiderable a wretch as I am? 
POHETOHEE, 
A king' s beneficence ſhould be like the ſun: the 
- moſt humble weed ſhould feel its influence, as well as the 
maoſt gaudy flower. But I have the neareſt concern in 
oy thing at touches you. 
| POLEY, 

You ſee then at your feet the moſt unfortunate of 
Women. [Kneels ;. he ws ber. 
| | CAWWAWKEE, 

A woman! Oh my heart! 

POHE TOHEE, 


A woman ! * 


* 


of 


Is 


: fo ' i dank i K 
* * - a Ha 


PART $ECOND.” uy 


POLLY. 
Yes, Sir, the moſt miſerable of her ſex. In love | 
married ! abandoned, and in deſpair ! 
POHETOHEE, 
What brought you into theſe countries ? 
POLLY. 
To find my huſband. Why had not the love of vir« 
twe directed my heart? But, alas, tis outward appear- 
ance alone that commonly engages a woman's affections! 


And my heart is in the poſſeſſion of the molt 1 


of mankind. 
POHE TOHEE, 
why this diſguiſe? 
POLLY, | 
To defend me from the violences and infults to which, 
my ſex might have expos'd me. | 
CAWWAWKEE, 


Had ſhe not been married, I W 
3 r Jade. 


POLLY. 

He ran into the madneſs of every vice. I deteſt his 
principles, tho“ I am fond of his perſon to diſtraction. 
Could your commands for ſearch and enquiry reſtore him 
to me, you reward me at once with all my wiſhes. For 
ſure my love {till might reclaim him. | 

CAWWAWKEE, | 

Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy in 
your friendſhip ;. but nd, how uneaſy, how reſtleſs is 
my heart 1 


AIR LXV. Whilſt Ge Chloe. 


Age I gaze in fond de firing, 
Every former thought is loft. 
le wiſhing and admiring, 
ow my troubled ſoul it toft ! 
Hit and cold my blood is flowing ; 
How it thrills in every vein ! 
Liberty and life are going; 
Hope can ne er relieve my pain, 
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* 
9 * 


Enter INDIAN. 


INDI AN, . 
"* The reſt of the troops, Sir, are return'd from the pur» 
ſuit with more priſoners, They attend your majeſty's 
orders. | 4 17 
5 bt POHETOHEE. | 
Let them be brought before us. [Exit Jad. Give 
not yourſelf up to diſpair ; for every thing in my power 


\ CAWWAWKEE, 
And every thing in mine, But alas, I have none ; 
for I am not in my own! 77 7055 


sc EN E XII. 
| POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, DUcaT, 


JENNY guarded, &c. J 

IENNT. | 
+ Spare my 3 Morano is my huſband. y 
| POHETOHEE. b. 
T hen I have rcliey'd you from the ſociety of a monſter. ye 
JENNY. of 


Alas, Sir. there are many huſbands who are fierce 
monſters to the-reſt of mankind, that are the tameſt 
creatures alive to their wives. I can be anſwerable for Nse 
his duty and ſubmiſſion to your majeſty ; for I know I Wye 
have ſo much ow over him, that I can even make Wuyc 
him good. 


POHETOHEE. N 


Why then had you not made him ſo before ? Pb. the 
JENNY, to 


I was indeed, like other wives, too ria to him; 
and-as it was agreeable to my own temper, I was Joath 
to baulk his ambition. 1 muſt, indeed, own too that I 
had the frailty of pride. But where is the woman who 


PART SECOND. 189 


hath not an inclination to be as great and rich as ſhe can 
be ? 4 
POHETOHEE, 
With how much #aſe and unconcern theſe e 


. talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary wann 
AIR LXVI. The Jamaica, 


4 JENNY, 
The ſex, we find, 
Like men inclin'd 
To guard againſt reproaches x 5 
And none neglect 
To pay reſpect 
To rogues who keep their Job 


Indeed, Sir, I had determin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and 
a to have made . him ſo too, as ſoon as I had put myſelf 
r, N vpon a reaſonable foot in the world; and that is more 
ſelf-deni..} than is commonly practis d. 
- POHETOHEE, 
Woman, your vicious ſentiments offend me; and 
you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with your hus · 
band Mercy would be ſcarce excuſeable in pardoning 
er. you. Have done then. Morano is now under the ſtroke 
Pof juſtice, 
rce JENNY, 
eſt Let me beſeech your majeſty to Kaen his ſentence. - 
for ¶ send me back again with him into ſlavery, from whence _ 
w 1 Wu: eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being honeſt, for 
ake Ive owe our lives and liberties to another. 
'DUCAT. 
Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run-away ſlaves among 
the crew z and I hope my ſervices at leaſt will _ mo 
to claim my own again. | 


we 


JENNY» - > 

Morano, Sir, I muſt confeſs, hath been a free liver, 
and a man of many gallantries, that no woman could 
ſcape him. If Macheath's diſaſters were known, the 
hole ſex would be in tears. 


— "a, * 4 M N * 9 * 
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roLLY 


Macheath ! 
- JENNY, 


He is no black, Sir; but, under that diſguiſe, for u my 
fake, ſkreen'd himfelf from the claims and importunities 
of other women. May love intercede for hin | 


POLLY, 
Macheath ! Is it poſſible ? Spare him, fave him: 1 
Arn 
POHBTOHEE, 4 
Halte; let the ſentence be ſuſpended. [Ex. Ind, 
POLLY. 


Fly; a moment may make me miſerable, Why could 
| not I know him ? All his misfortunes brought upon him 
| by my hand! Cruel love, how could'ſt thou blind me ſo ? 


* 


A R LXVII. Tweed - ſde. 


=. The age, when chai'd all the long day 

| O'er the Tus thre the foreſt and brake ;. 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
Now ftlemming the river or late: 
When the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
And at eve he returns to bis hind,, 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told * 


Such joy and ſuch pleaſure I ind. 


But, alas, now again reſſection turns fear upon my heart 
His 'pardon may come too late; and I may never ſee hin 
more, 


POHETOHEE, 
| Take hence that profligate woman, Let her be kept Pe 
nner ſtrict guard till my commands, 8 
1 5 JENNY, 
alley, Sir, ſlavery is all I aſc, Whatever become! 
of him, ſpare my life ; ſpare an unfortunate woman. 
What can be the cheating of this ſudden turn ! Con 
fider, Sir, if e be aver ſo bed, a wiſe is bount 


to duty. 


$ 


ld 
im 
d ? 

. 


| adm nm commands be 


PART SECOND. „„ 
POHE TOHEE, | 


be obey'd. 
Ex. Jenny — 


SCENE XW. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, bu. 


POLLY». | 
What, no news yet? Not yet teturn'd ! 
CAWWAWKEE. 


II juſtice hath overtaken him, he was unvorthy of 


L 
POLLY, 


Not yet! Oh how I fear. 
AIR IXVnI. One evening as 1 lay. 


My heart forebodes bes dead: 
That thought bo can I bear ? 
He's gone, for ever fled, 


My foul is all deſpair 
J /ee him pale and cold, 


The nooſe hath ſtop d bis breath, _ 
Juſt as my dream foretold. 
Os had that fleep been death i 


SCENE xv. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY; DUCAT, 
| INDIANS, 


Enter INDI ans. 


POLLY, 


He's dead, he's dead! Their looks confeſs it. Ya: 
6 give it utterance to confirm my 


; Macheath : 
bar, 
May aging No I look upon her nearer, bleſs 
me! it muſt be Polly. This woman, Sir, is my flave, 


and had too much virtue to thrive; for, to my know: 


n THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. | 
unhappineſs 1 1 know, H fe, Ted it ! Support me. 0 


and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your majeſty 
4hinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, and not 
letꝰ me be a loſer, She was an honeſt girl, to be ſure, 


lege, N could not tempt ber. 
*POARETOHEE. 

And if ſhe is virtuogs, European, doſt thou think 
F'll act the infamous part of a ruffian, and force her? 
»Tis my duty, as a king, to cheriſh and defend virtue. 

| CAWWAWKEE., J 

Juſtice hath reliey'd you from the ſociety of a wicked} 
man. If an honeſt heart can recompenſe your loſs, you 4 
would make me happy in accepting mine. I hope my 
father will canſem to my happineſs. h 

©  POHETOHEE. 
Since your love of her is grounded upon the love 0 


virtue ie ans gratitude, I leave you to your own diſpoſal. 


CAWWAWKEE, 
hat, no reply ? 
POLLY. 
Abandon me to my ſorrows, For indelging them i 
my only relief, T; 


POHETOHEE, 
Let the leaders have immediate execution. For the « 
reſt, let them be reſtor'd to their ur and return tc a 


their flayery. 
ATR LXIX. Buff-cont. 


F 
 CAWWAWKEE, dy. 
Why that languiſh? | . c 


POLLY, 


Oh be, dead 1.0, be. off for ever 1 


MER ies of gphs 
1 et rau, ails 1 


* 12212 


3" 040). 20 
fp, and forget jour griehe... e504 


Ab, never 
eſs Mbat air, grace and flatuve 1 via 
Ve, CAWWAWKERE, 
ty How falſe. in. lif nature .. 
not 1 POLLY, 
Ire, To virtue my loug, might have wum lum. — 4 
JW + ; SAN Wanne,, 
How baſe aud ing i own ning 1 
F 
uk Bat love is believing. Nan ee n ins 
ice, at length, as 'tis ment, bath unh tim, 


by Your Aw Lf VI * 91 

| our conſent you might, at the. ſame: kme give me 
ked W happineſs, and procure. your own. My titles Le 
youß fures, are all at out comm nd. ha 


my en 11 Wat ANC 
AIR LXX..: An italian ballad. 
; 34 RO L dur 
e © 2 „ 50. 
oſal. - Fr ail weak the foundation 
Ric | as tncon/lant_e:-tvind : 
W is proef againfteithirutempation, 
irtue, "without them, content ment can find, 


em i em charm'd, prince, with 3 
real 1 

t Any and. feel — Oaly 
others, Allow me to give a decent time 
+ But my misfortunes at preſent inter- 


| POHETOHEE, 0 


Lo. 
. 
FP vt ” 
* 
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merits, Ex. cau. and Pol.] Let the ſports and 
«ances then celebrate our victory. LC. 


n 


"DANCE. 
AIR LAX. ONE Tt” 


* 11 e INDIAN,” 
ice longyforbearing, 
K or riches — 
Slow, but per weis, 
Hunts the villain' peace. 

: e a 
Fiuſlice long, &c. 

SECOND INDIAN . 

23 . then defend him? 
pe what hand "will ſuccour lend him? 
* _ *, Even hit friends attend him, 

To foment the chace. 
© +: CHORUS». - 
Juſtice long, &c. 
THIRD INDIAN, 6 * 
Virtus, "ſubduing, © ect d i n= 
Humber in ruin Us ou " * ** n. . 
Ae prout wield pas. 
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